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_ 614 Shakespeare. — FacsiuiLe Reprints of! 


the ORIGINAL QUARTOS, 6 vols, sm. 4to, whole } 
calf antique, by RtviERE, SCARCE, £3 38 
1598—1602 ' 


Beautifully facsimiled by photo-lithography. Com- 


prises: A Pleasant Conceited Comedie called Loves 
Labors Lost, as it was presented before her 
Highness this last Christinas—istery -of Henry 
IV., with the humorous conececits of Sir John 
Falstaffe—Secoud part of Heurie TV., with the 
humours of Sir John Falstaffe and swagvering | 
Pistoll—Excellent History of the Merchant of ! 
Venice, with the extreine cruelty of Shylocke the. 
Jew, etce.—A Midsummer Night’s Dreain—A most 
Pleisaunt Conceited Comedie of Syr John Falstaffe, 


_ and the Merrie Wives of Windsor, etc., etc. 
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HISTORY OF 
sa ae 


With the battellat Shrewsburie, 
betweene the King and Lord 


Henr Percy, fu urnamed 
cnrie eNonk of — 


W ith the humorous conceits of Si iv 
Tohn Falftalffe, 





AT LONDON, 
Printed by P. S. for ed¢ndrew Wi he » dwelling 
in Paules rep ope ~ cof 
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THE HISTORIE OF. 
| Henry the fourth. 





. Enter the King,Lord John of Lancafter, Earle of 
Wefimerland,with others. 


| King. 
wpr-y% O fhaken as we are, fo wan withcare, 
pat APY Find we atime forfrighted peace to pant, 
eed And breath fhort windedaccents oft new broiles 
a 40% Tobe commend in ftronds a farremote: 
No more t':e thirfty entrance ofthisfoile 
Shal dawbe her lips with her own childrens bloud, 
_ Nomore fhalltrenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Orholtile paces:thofe oppofed cies, 
Whichlike the meteors of a troubled heauen, 
Al of one nature of one fubftance bred, 
Did lately meete in the inteftine fhocke 
And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie, 
Shall now in mutuall welbefeeming rank 
March all one way,andbe nomore oppos'd 
Againft acquaintance,kindred andallyes. 
The edge of war, hike anill fheathed knife, 
No more fhall cut his maifter:cherefore fiends, 
As far astothe fepulcher of Chrift, 
Whole foldiour now, vnder whofe blefled crofile 
We are impreffed and ingap’dtofight, = «= 
Forthwith a power of Englith thall we leauy, 
Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe, 
Tochafethefe pagans in thofe holy fields, | 
Ouer whofe acres walke thofe bleffe d feet, 
| _ A.2 Which 
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‘ . , mh wes oye ws 
Which 1 400. yeares ago were naild, - 
For our aduantage on the bitter croffe, 
But this our purpofe now is twelue month old, 
And booteleffe tis to tell you we wil go, . 
Therefore we meet not nowe : then let me heare 
Ofyoumy gencle Cofen Weftmerland, 
What pehcrightour counfell did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 
Wet, Myliege,this hafte washotin queftion, _ 
And many limits of the charge fet down 
But yefternight,when all achwart there came 
A polt from Wales,loden with heauy newes, 
Whofe worft was that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herdforthire to fight 
Againft che irregular,and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of chat Welchmantaken, 
_ Athoufand ofhis people butchered, 
Vpon whofe dead i there was fuch mifufe, 
Such beaftly fhameleffe transformation 
By thofe Welch-women done,as may not be 
Without mach fhame,retould,or fpoken of. 
Kizg. Icfeemes then thatthe tidings ofthis broile, 
Brake off our bufinefie for the holy land. 


Weft. Thismatcht with other did,my gratious L, 


For more vneuen and vnwelcome newes 

Came from the North, and thus it did import, 

sata St the gallant Hotfpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy,sod braue Archibold, 

That euer valiant and approved Scat, 

At Holmedon met,where they did fpend 

- Afad andbloudy houre: -_ 

As by difcharge of their antillery, 

And thape of likelihood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them in the very heat 

And pride of their contention, did take horfe 

Vaicertaine of the iffue any way. : 
Kmg. Hereis decre,a true induftrious friend, 

Sit Waltes Blunt new lighted from hishorfe, 


Staind 


of Henrie the fourth, 


Staind with the variation ofeach foile, | 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this feat of ours: | 
Andhe hath brought vs {mothe and welcom newes, _ 
The Earle of Dong lac is difcomfited, | 
Ten thoufand bould Scots,two andtwenty knights 
Balktin their own bloud. Did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedons plaines,ofprifoners Hotfpur tooke 
Mordake Earle of Fife,and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas,and the Earle of Athol, 
Of Murrey, Angus,and Menteith: = 
And isnot this an honorable {poile? _ 
A gallant prize?Hacoofen,isit not? Infaith itis, 
Weft. Aconqueft foraPrincetoboaftof 
King. Yea,therethou makft me fad,and makfimefinne © 
Tn enuy,thac my Lord Northumberland | | 
_ Should be the father to fo bleft a fonne: 


_ Afonne,who is the theame ofhonorston 


_ Amongfta oroue,the very Rraighteft plane. 
Who hy fweet fortunes ini 7 nd ber pride, 
Whilft I by looking on the praife of him 
Seeryot anddifhonour ftainethebrow 
Of my young Harry. O that‘ could be prou'd 
‘That fome night tripping fairy had exchanp’d, 
Ancradle clothes our children where they lay, 
And cald mine Percy,his Plantagenet, 
Then would J haue his Harry, and he mine: 
Butlet him from my thoughts, Whatthink you coofe 
_ Of this young Percies pride? The prifoners : 
Which he in this aduencure hath furprizd - 
_ To his own vfe,he keepes and fends me word 
~ Tthalhauenone but Mordake Earle of Fife. | 
Weft. Thisishis yncles teaching This is Worcefter, 
Maleuolent to youin all afpedcts, | 
Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftle vp 
The creft of youth againtt your dignity, 
ae But J hane fent for him to anfwere this: 
And for this caufe a while we muft negleGt 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufalem. _ : 
: A.3 | "  Crnfen 


LUC L1b/COrse 


Confen on wednefday next our councel we wil hold 
At Windfore, fo informe the Lords: 
But come your felfe with fpeed to vs againe, 
For moreis tobe faid and to be done, 
Then out ofanger canbe vttered, 7 
Weft, I willmy liege. Exennt. 


_ Enter prince of Wales and Sir Iohn Falftaffe. 

Falf, Now Hal,whattime of day isit lad? 

Prince, Thouart fo fat-witted with drinking of olde facke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after {ispper, andfleeping vponbenches 
after noonesthat thou haft forgotten to demaunde that truelie 
which thou wouldeft trulie knowe. What a diuell haft thou to 


do with thetime ofthe daie? vnles houres were cups of facke, 


and minutes capons,and cl ockesthe tongues of Baudes, and 


Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes, and the blefled funne _ 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-couloured taffata; Ifeeno ~ 


reafon why thou fhouldft be fo fuperfluous to demaunde the 
time of the day, ee 

Falfi. Indcede you come neere me nowe Heal, for wee that 
take purfes go by the moone and the feuen (tars, and not by 
_ Phacbusspe,chat wandring knighc fo faire: and] prethe fwece 
wag when thou art a king asGod faue thy prace : maieftic I 
fhould fay, for grace thou wilehaue none. 

* Prince. What none? 

Falf?. No by my troth,not fomuch as will ferue to bee pro- 
logue to anegge andbutter, . | 

‘Pris. Wel,how then?come roundly, roundly. 

Falfé. Marry then {weet wag,when thou art king letnoe vs 
that are {quiersof the nights bodie , bee called theeues ofthe 
daies beauty: let vs be Dianaes forrefters, gentlemen of the 
fhade,minions ofthe moone, and let men fay wee be men of 
good gouernement, being gouemned as the {ea is ,by our noble 
and chaft miftreffethe moone , vnder whofe countenaunce 
we fteale, — | | 

Prince. Thou faictt well,and icholds wel to , forthe fortune 
of vs thar are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fea, 
being gouctned as the {ea is by the moone,as for proafe. Now 

a purfe 


of Henrie the fourth, 


a purfe of gold mof refolutely fnatcht on Munday night and 
moft diffolurely {pent on tuefday morning, got with {wearing, 
lay by and {pent withcrying, bringin, now in as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the ladder,and by and by in as high a flow asthe 
ridge of the gallowes. | 
Falf, By the Lord thou faift true lad,and is not my hofteffe 
ofthe rauernea mofi{weetwench? | 
‘Prin. Asthe hony of Hiblamy old ladof the caftle , and is 
not a buffe Jerkin a moft {weet robe of durance? | 
Falf?. How now, how nowemad wag, whatin thy qui 
and thy quiddities? whata plague hauc I codoe witha buffe 


Prince, Why whata poxe hauel todo withmy hofteffeof 
tauerne? ae _ 
aaa Well,thou haft cald hee toareckoning many atime 


‘Prince. Did} ever call for thee to pay thy part? 
Falfi. No, ile giue thee th due,thow hal paid all there, — 
Prin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coine would ftretch, 
and where it would not,] have vied mycredir, _ 
FalSt. Yea,and fo vs'd it that were i not here apparant chat 
thou art heire apparant.But ] prethe fweet wag, thall there be 
‘arelitas Randing in England when thou art king ? and refo- 
ion thus fubd as it is with the rufty curbe of olde father An- 
ticke the law,donot thou when thou art king hanga theefe, 
_ Prince. No, thoufhak. 
Falj?. Shall l?0 rare !bythe Lord é be abraueiudge. 
Prin, Thoui falfe already, Imeane thou fhale haue 
the hanging of the theeues, and fo become ararehangman, 
Fal Well Hall well, andin fome fort it iumpes with my 
bumour,as well as waighting in the Court] can tell you. 
Prince. Forobtaining offuites?: | 
Falf, Yea, for rea of fuites , whereof the hangman 
hath noleane wardrob, Zbloud I amas melancholy as a gyb 
Cat.or a lugd beare. | | 
‘Prin, Or anoldlyon,or alouers Luce. 
Falf?.. Yea,orthe drone of a Lincolnthire bagpip 


e. 
Prince. What faict thouto a Hare. orthe ma pire hes 


ee 


* Mooreditch? 


A we Hyytoree 


Fal. ‘Thouhaft the moft vnfauory fmiles, and art indeed 
the moft comparariue rafcallieft (weet yong Prince, But Hal, 
Tprethe trouble me nomore with vanitie, I woulde toGod 
thouand 1 knewe where acommodity of good names were 
tobebought: an olde Lorde of the councell rated methe o- 
ther day in the ftreet about you fit, but I markt him not, and 
yethe ralke very wifely, but Iregarded himnot , and yethee 
talke wifely and inthe {treet to. | 

Prin. Thou didft well, for wifedome cries outin the ftreees 


- andnomanregardsi. . 


Falf?. Ochou haft damnable iteration , and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faine : thouhaftdone much harme vponme Hal, 
God forgiue thee for it: before [knewe thee Hal I kneweno- 
thing,and now am I, ifa man fhould {peake trulie, little bercer 
then one of the wicked : Imuft giue over this hfe, and I will 
giue it ouer : by the Lord and Idoe not, I am avillaine,ile bee 
damnd for neuer a kings fonne in Chriftendom. 

Pris, Wherefhal we take a purfe to morrow Jacke? | 

Falf?, Lounds where thou wilelad,ile make one,anI donoe 
call me villaine and baffell me. 

Pris. U{eea good amendment of lifein thee, from praying 
to purfe-taking, | | 


Fal. Why Hall ,tis my yocation Hal, tis no Ginne fora man - 


tolabor in his vocation, Enter Potnes, 

Poynes nowe fhall we knowe if Gadfhill haue feta match. 
O ifmen were to befaued by merit, wharhole in hell were hot 
enough for him/this isthe moft onaniporent villaine that eucr 


cried,ftandtoatrueman, 
..- Prin. Good morrow Ned. 


Poines. Good morrow {weete Hal. What faies Monfieur 


~ gemorfe? what faiesfxlohn Sacke, and Sugat Iacke? howe 


agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foule thar thou foyldeft 
him on good friday laft fora cup of Medera anda cold capons 


legee. 

“Prsace. Sit John ftandsto his word, the divell thal] haue his 
bargaine, for he was neuer yet abreaker of prouerbes: he will 
giue che diuell his due. | 

| Pomes 


hang you for going. 


 curchis head off from my fhoulders; 


oo Of £1 €Nrte the jourin. 
Pade oxi Then art thou damnd fox keeping thy worde with 
diuell. : 
Prince. Elfe hee had bindamnd for ceofening the diuell. 
‘Poy. But my lads, my lads, to morrow mosning, by foure a 
clocke early acGadfhill, there are pilgrims going to Canur- 
burie with rich offerings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for youal youhsue horfesfor your {élues, 
Gadhhill lies tonightin Rochefter, I haue befpoke fupper to 
morrow night in Eaftcheape : we may do it as fecure as leepe, 
if you will go I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes:if you will 
not tarie at home and be hangd. 
Falft. Heare ye Yedward,if I tarry at home and go not,ile 
Pe. Youw : 
Falft. Hal wilt thou make one 
Prines. Who I rob, athiefe? nat [by my faith. . 
Falft. Theres neither honeftie,manhood,nor gond fellowfhip 


in thee,nor thou camit nor of the bloud roiall,ifthou dareft noe 
ftand for cen fhillings. 7 
Prince. Wellthen, oncein my dayesile bea madcap, 
Falft. Why thats well faid. | , 


Prince. Well,come what wil, ile tarrie at home, 
Falfi.By the lord,ile be 2 trakor then, when thou artking, 
Prince. Icarenot.. 
Po. Six lohn,] preethe leaue the prince and mee alone, I will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture that he fhall go. 
Falf?, Well God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion, and him 
the earesof profiting, chat what thou (peakett, may mout,and 
what he heares,may be beleeued, thatthe true prince may (for 
recreation fake) proue afalfe thiefe, forthe poore abufes of the 
time want countenance:farewel, you fhal find mein Eaficheap 
‘Prin Farewel che laccer {pring,farewel Alhallowne fummer, 
Poin. Now my oo {weete hony Lord, ride with vsto mor: | 
row. I haueaicaft coexecute, that Jcannot mannage alone, 
Falftalffe, Haruey Rofsill and Gadfhil, thal rob thofe men that 
we haue already way-laid,your felfe and I will not beethere s 
end when they has the bootie, if you and 1 doe not rob them, 


B.i, Pris* 


Prin, How fhall we part with them in fetting forth? 

Po. Why,we wil fet forth before or afterthem , and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whercinitisat our pleafure to failes 
and then wil they aduenture-vpé the exploic themfelues which 
they fhal have no fooner atchieued bur weele fet vpon them. 

Prin.Y ea but tis ke thatthey wil know vs by our horfes by 
our habjts,and by euery other appointmentto be our felues. 

Pe. Tut,our horfes they (halnot fee. ile tie them in the wood, 
our vizards wee wil change after wee leauc them: and firtha,! 
haue cafes of Buckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. : | 

Pris. Yea,but I doube they wil be too hard for vs, _ 

Pe, Wel, for two of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
~ cowards as ever turnd backezand forthe third, ifhe fight longer 
then he {ees reafon, ile forfweare armes. The vertue of this ieaft 
wil be the incomprehenfible lies that this fame fat rogue wil tel 
vs when we mect at {upper how thirtie at leaft he foughe with, 
what wardes, what blowes, what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofe of chis lures the ieft. 

“Prin, Well, ile goe with thee, prouide ys allthingesnecef 
faric,and meete me to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there ile 
fup : farewell. 

Po. Farewel my Lord, Exit Peines. 

Pris, 1 know youall,and wil 3 while vphold 
The vnyokte humour of your idlenes, 
~ Yet herein wil limicate the funne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beautie from the world , 
Thar when he pleafe againe to be himéfelfe, 
Being wanted he may be more wondredat 

By breaking through the foule and ra 
Ofvapours that did feeme to ftrangle him, 

If all the yeere were playing holly-dayes, 

“Fo fport would be as tedious as to workes 

But when they feldome come,they wifht forcome, - 
And nothing pleafech but rare accidents + | 
So when this lovfe behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed, 


of Henrte the fourth, 
By how much better then my word Iam, 
_ By fomuch fhall Ifatfifiemenshopes, _ 
And like bright mettal on afullein ground, 
_ My reformation glitriog ore my fault, 
Shalfhew more goodly, and arera&t more eyes 
Then that which hath no foile co fet it off. 
Ile fo offend,to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time when menchinkeleatI wil, Exit. 
| Exter the King,Northunsberland Worceltcr Hot {por 

fir Walter blant,with oshers. 

King, My blood hathbin too colde andtemperate, 
Vaapt to ftirat chefe indignii 
And you haue found niet accordingly 
You tread sei 2A spat i ad | 
Twill from henceforth rather be my felfe 
Mightie, and to be fearde,then my condition 
Which hath bin fmooth as oile ,foft asyong downe, 
And therefore loft that title ofrefped, | 
Which the proud foule neare payes but to the proud, 

Wor. Our houfe(my foueraigne liege little deferues 
The fcourge of preatnes tobe vidon it, 

And thas fame greatnefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpetomakefoponly. | Nor.My Lord. 

King. Worcelter get thee gone for] do {ce 
Danger, and difobedience in thine cies 
O fir,your prefence is too bold and peremptoric, 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 

~ Themoodie frontier of a feruant browe, 

You haue good leaueto leaue ys, when we need 
Your vfe and counfel we fhall fend for you. Exit Wer, 
You were about to {peake. 

North.yeamy good Lord, | 
Thofe prifoners in your highnes name demanded, 
Which Harty Percy here at Holmedon tooke; 

Were as he faies nor wich fuch ftiength denied 

As is deliuered to your maicftie. : 
Fither enuietherefore,or mifprifion, 

Is guiltie of chis fault and not my fonne. 


B, ii. H ob fp, 
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_ Hoefp. My liege, 1diddenieno prifoners, 
But Iremember when the fight was done, 
When I was drie with rage,and extreametoile, 

Breathles and faint,leaning vpon my {word, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neatand trimly dreft, 
Frefh as.a bridegroome,and his chin new repe, 
Shewd like a ftubble landatharueft home, 
He was perfumed like a Milliner, 
And ewixthis finger and bis thumbe he helde 
A pouncet boxe, which euer and anon 
He gaue hisnofe,and tokt away againe, — 


Who therewich angry, whenit next came there 


* Tooke it in fnuffe and ftili hee {mild andralkt: 
And as the fouldiours boredead bodiesby, 
He cald thenrvntaught knaues,vnmanetiie, 

Tobring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe 

Betwixt thewindeandhisnobilie: = 
Hequeftcnedine,xnoogtthe eft demanded 
My prifonersin your Maiefties behaife. 

I then, all fmarting with my woundsbeing cold, 
Tobe fo peftred wihaPopingay, | 
Out of my griefe and my impacidnce 

Anfwerd negleingly, [know not what 

He fhould,or he fhould not,for he made me mad 
Aedearfolkes waking posicworany 
Andtalke fo like a waiting : 
Of guns,and drums,and wounds,Godfaue the marks - 
And telling me the foneraigneft thing on earth 
Was Parmacitie,foran inward 

And thatie was great pitty, fo it was, 

This villanous f; 

Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth, . 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftreyed 
Socowardly,and butforthefevile guns 
He would himfelfe have beene a fouldior. 

Thisbald vni chat ofhis(my Lord) 

TL anfwered indire@tly(as Lfaid) at 


| pod a of Henrie she fourth 
nos his report 
os aceufation 


7 soe loue and your high maieftie, 


Blane Theci ance coniidered, 
Whatere Lord Harry ele — 

To fucha perfon,and in fucha place, | 

Acfuch a time,with all the reftetold, 

May reafonably die, ea 

Todo him wrong,orany way impea 

Wharthenhe fai a phd a 


Bor wilipros pounder ver eas ial 


Who on my fou hach will y betraid 
 Theliues packer oer, a 
Whole deugherra Magsian,demnd 
as we beats shar Earle of March 
Hath lacely married: thallourcoffersthen - 
Be emptied, to redeeme a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treafon? and indent with feares 
_ When they haute loft and forfeixed themfelucs : 
No,on the barren mountaineslet him ftarue: 
~ Rory fhall neuer hold chat man my friend, 7 
Whole congue {hall aske me for one pentiy colt 
“‘Toranfomnshooe revoked Mortimer, 
cae sy per se : 
neuer my foueraigne ege 
But bythe chance of war,to proue that true 
Nee et ot sfor alichofe wounds, 


egerpacn ef parof an hour 

| thebef part ofanboure, 
Tochangagharbse rh ea 

Three omnes they breathd & dienes dd chey vie 
Vpona ent oflwift Seuemsfloud, — 
re Senn Re | 


4 WE dd hdl Le) i 
Ran fearefully among the trembling reedes, _ 
And hid his crifpe-head in the tolls banke, 
Bloud-ftained with thefe valiane combatants, 
Neuer did bare and rotren Mra 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 
Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receiue fo many, and all willingly, 
Then let not him rikcobesats with revolt, bety hin, 
Kizg. Thou dolt bely him Percy,thoudoR i 
Fieneuer did scoane with Glendower: 
J tel thee,he durft as well haue met the diuell alone, 
As Owen Glendowerfor anenemy. © | 
Art thou not afham’d?but firrha henceforth 
_ Letmenot heare you {peake of Mortimer: 
Send me your prifoners with the {peedieft meanes, 
Oryoufhal heare in fuch a kind from me 
As will difpieafe you. My Lord Northumberland: 
Welicence your departure with roe fonne, 
Send vs your prifoners,or you wil heare of i. Exit Kéng 
Hot. And ifthe diuel come and rore for them 
J wilnoc fend them : | will after ftraight 
And tel him 6, for I will eafe my hart, 
Albeit ] make a hazard of my head. 
_ Nor. Whatrdronk wih choler, flay, 8 paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Ester Wor, 
Het. Speake of Mortimer? 
Zounds | will {peake ofhim,and letmy foule 
Wane mercy if I do noe ioine with him: | 
Yea onhis pare,ile all chefe vaines, 
And thed my deere bloud,drop by drop in the duft, 
Bur / will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high in the aire as this ynthankefull king, 
As thisingrate andcankred Bullingbrooke. 
Nor. Brother,the king hath made your nephew mad, 
Wer. Who flsooke this heat vp after I was goneg 
Het, He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 
And when I vrg'd the ranfome once againe 
_ Ofmy wiues brother, then his cheeke looke pale, 
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 Andonmy face heann’d an cie ofdeath, 
Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 
*  Worft, I cannot blame him,was not he prociaim’d 
By Richard thet dead is the nextofbloud? 
North He was,] heard the proclamations 
And then ie was, when the v king, : 
(Whofe wrongs invs God pardon)cid fer forth 
Vpon his Jrifh expedition; 
From whencche intercepted, did returne 
Tobe depos'd,andfhortly murdered 
Perft. Aud for whofe death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandaliz’dand fouly fpoken of. 
- Het. Buc folt,/ pray you didking Richard then : 
Proclaime my brother Mortimex 
Heire to the crowner | 
North. Hedid,my felfe didheareit. 
Hot. Nay chen Icannot blame his coofen king, 
That wifhthim on the barren mounraines ftarue, 
But thalic be chat you that fer the crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfulman, 
And forhis fake weare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubornation? fhatitbe 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 
Being the orbafefecondmeanes, 
The cordes,the ladder orthe hangman rather, 
O pardon me,that Idefcendfolow, 
To thew the line and the predicament, 
Wherein pet a oh I 
Shall ic for (hame be fpokenin thefe daies, 
6a oe ere in time es come, 
men nobility a 
Did chem both in an radical . 
As ‘ n ue 
ms pial ro {weet loucly sete 
And plant thisthorne,shis canker Bulli 


And thal it in morte fhame be ‘ 
‘That youare foold difcarded,and fhooke off 


_ By him, for whom thefe fhames ye vaderwene? No, | 


No, yet time ferues, wherein you may redecrtie 
Yon berths hoosesand reftore your flues © 
Into the geod thoughts of che world againe’t 
Reuenge theieering and difdaind contempt: - 
Of this proudking ,who ftudies day and night 

To anfwereall the debthe owesto you, 

Euen with the bloudie paiment of your deaths : 
‘Therefore I fay. | | 

_ Wer.Peacecoofen,fay nomore. 

And now I will ig a i 
And to ——— ing difcontents 
Teak pou nsanes deepe and daungerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous {pirit, 

Asto orewalke a Current ront bd, 

Onthe vnftedfaft footing of afpeare, 
_ _ Het. Fhe fallin, god-night,or finke,or fwim, _ 

Send danger ftom the Eaft vato the Weft. 

So honor crofie iz,from the North to South 
And let them grapples Othe bloud more ftirs 

. Toroufe a lyon than toftast a hare, 
— __ Norsb. Imagination of fome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafic leape, 
Toplucke bright honour from the palefac'd manne, 
Or diueintothe bottome ofthe deepe, ; 
Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks, 
So he that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without coniuall all her dignities, 
But out vpon this halfe fac’t fellowfhip. 
_ Wer He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the forme of what he fhould ateend, 


-* Good coofen giue me audience for a while, 


. Het. \ctie youmercie, | | 
Wor Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. lie keepe them all; | 
he he fhall nothaue a Scotofthem, 
if Scot would faue his foule he fhallnot. 


Me 
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Tle keepe them by this hand. 
Wor. You ftartaway, 

And lend no care ynto my purpoles: 
Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Host .Nay I will:thatsflat: | 
He faid he would notranfome Martimer, 
Forbad my tongue to {peake of Mortimer, 
But! will find him when he lies afleepe, 
ib in his eare ile hollow Mortimer: fpeak 

Jay,ile haue a ftarling fhalbe taught to € 
Nothing but Mortinet.and giue him | 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

Wor, Heare you cofena word, 

Hot. All ftudieshere I folemnly defie, 
Save how to galland pinch this Bullenbrooke, 
And that fame {word and buckler Prince of Wales, 
Buc that I thinke his father loues him not, 
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance: 
I would haue him poifoned witha pot of ale. 

Wor. Farewel kinfman,ile talke to you 
When youare bettertemperd to attend. 

Nor, Why what a wafpe- Aung and impatient foole 
Art thou?to breake into this womans moode, 
Tying ea bari tonotoung es wacrpresial ee 
Hot. eyou,] am whip a "d wi . 
Neiedees fine oi sieases when Theare 
Of this vile polititian Bullingbrooke, 
In Richards time, what do you call the place? 
A plague vponit,it isin Glocefterfhires 
Twas where the mad-cap duke his vncle kepr 
His vnele Yorke, where I firftbowed my knee 
Voto this king of fmiles,chis Bullenbrooke: 
Zbloud,when yon and he came backe from Rauenfpurgh, 

North, At Barkly cafile. Hot, Youfay true. . 
Why what acandy deale ofcurtefie, | 
This oe greyhound then did proferme, 
Looke when his infant foreune cametoage, 
And gentle Harry Percy,and kind coofen: 
C.t Othe 


O che diuill take firch coofoners,god forgiue me, 

Goodyncle tell yourtale,Ihauedone, 
Wor. Nay, ifyou haue not,to it againe, 

Wewil ftay your leifure. 

Hot, Vhaue done Ifaich. 

Wor, Thenonce more to your Scottith prifoners, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your only meane 
For Powers in Scotland which for diuers rea fons 
Which I fhall (end you written, be aflur’d 
Wileafely be granted youmy Lord, 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus emploied, 
. Shalfecretly into the bofome cre 
Of that fame noble prelat welbelou'd, 
The Archbifhop, | 
For, Of Yorke.isit not? 

Wer, Truc,who beares hard 
His brothers death at Briftow the lord Scroop, 

I {peakenor this in eftimation, 

As whatI thinke might be,but what I know 
Is ruminated,plotted,andfetdowne, 
And onely ftaies but to behold the face 

Of that oceafion that thal bring it on. 

Her. Ufmellit,Vpon my life it will do well, 

Nort. Before the game is afoote thou fill letft flip. 

Het, Why,xe cannot chufe but bea noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotland,andof Yorke, 
Toioine with Mortimer,ha. | 

Wor, And fo they fhall. | 

Hot. In faith itis exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor. And tisno littlereafon bids vs fpeed, 
To faue our heads by raifing of ahead, 
For beare our felues as euen as we can, | 
The king willalwaies thinke him in our debt,. 
_ And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Tillhe bath founda timeto pay vshome, 
And fee already how he doth begin 

Tomakevs ftrangersto his lookesofloue, 


Het. 


of Henry the fourtn, | 
Flot. He doeshe does,weele be reueng’d on him. 
Worft. Coofen farewell.No further go in this, 
Then I by lettersthall dire& your courfe 
Whentimeis ripe, which will be fuddenly, 
Ue fteale to Glendower,and Lo: Mortimer, 
Where you and Douglas,and our powres at once, 
As ] will fafhion it fhall happily meete, 
To beare our fortunesin our own trong armes, 
Which now we hold at much yneertainty. 
Nor. Farewell goodbrother,we fhallh rive Teruft, 
Hot. Vncle adieu:O let the houres be fhore, | 
Till ficlds,and blowes,and grones,applaud our {port, Exennt 
Enter a Carrier with a lanterne in bis band 
x Car, Heigh ho. Anit be not foure by the day ile be hangd, 
Charles waine is ouerthe new Chimney, and yetourhorfe not 
_ pack. What Ofller, 2 

Of, Anon,anon. 

t Car.I preethe Tom beat Cuts faddle , pura few Alockesin 
the point, poore iade is wroong in the withers,out of all cefle, 

Enter another Carier. 

2 Car. Peafe and beanesare as danke here as 2 dog and that 
isthe next way to giue poore iades the bors : this houte is uurned 
" vpfide downe fince Robin Oftler died. 

1 Car Poorefellow neuer ioied fince the prife of Oates rafe, 

ic wasthe death ofhim. : 

2 Car. I thinke this be the moft villainons houfe inal London 

road forfleas,lam ftunglike aTench, 
4 Car, Like a Tench, by the Maffe there is nere a King chri- 
ften could be better bit chen I haue bin fince the firft cocke. 

2 Car. Why they will allowe vs nere a Iordane, and then we 
leake in your chimney and your chamber-lie breedes fleas like 
aloach. 7 

Car, What Oftler,come away and be hangd, come away, 

2 Car, Thauea gammonofbacon , and tworazes of Gine 
ger,co be delivered as far as Charing croffe, 

_ 4#Car. Gods bodie, the Turkies in my Panier are quae far- 
ued: what Oftler? a plague on thee, haft thou neuer aneiein thy 


headzcanft not heare,and twere not as good deede.as drinke to 
C2 break - 


~ . =m ey erogeue J : . 
breax che pate on thee,] ama very villaine,come and be hangd, 
haft no faith in thee? 
Enter Gad(bill. 
Gadjeill. Good morrow Cariers, whats a clocke? 
Car I chinkcit be twoa clocke. 
Gad 1 prethe lend me thy lanterne, to fee my gelding in the 


fable. 
1 1 Car. Nay by God foft, Iknowe a tricke worth two ofthat 
faith, ' 


Gad, 1 pray thee lend me thine. | 

 2Car, Pre canftell?lend me thy lanterne(quoth he)mar- 
ry ile feethee hangd firft. | 

Gad, Sirrha Casrier, what time doe you meane to come to 

London? | 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrane 
thee, come neighbour Mugs, yeele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they willalong with company for they haue greatcharge, 

_ Enser Chamberlaine , | Execunt. 
| Ged, What ho: Chamberlaine. 
Cham. Athand quoth pickepuife. 

Gad. Thats even as faire as athand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes , then giuing di- 
reCtion doth from labouring: thou laieft the plorhow. 

Cham. Good morrow maifter Gadhhill , itholdes currant thae 
Ttolde you yefterni ghe , thet’sa Frankelin in the wilde of Kene 
hath brought three hundred Markes with him in golde , | heard 
him tellitto one of his company laft night at {upper , a kinde of 
Auditor , one chathath abundance of Suige too , God knowes 
what, they are vp already and cal for Egges and butter, they wil 
away prefently. | 7 

Gad. Sistha , ifthey meete not with Saint Nicholas clearkes, 
ile giue thee this necke. : 

_ Cham. No, ile none ofit,] pray thee keepe that forthe hang- 

_ man, for I know thou worfhippeft Saint Nicholas , as trulie as 
aman offalfhoodmay.. . 7 

Ge. Whattalkeft chou to me ofthe bagmaniifI hang, ile make 

_ afacpaire of Gallowes : forif Thang , olde fir lohn hangs with 

me, and thouknowelt hee is no ftarueling ¢ tut, there are other 

7 , , Troians 
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Troians that thou dream{t nor of, the which for {port fake are 
content to do the profeffion, fome grace, that would (if matters 
fhould be looks into) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
Jam ioyned with no feotlande rakers, no long-ftaffe fixpennie 
Rtrikers none of chefemad muftachio purplehewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie , and tranquilitie, Burgomafters and great 
wary Marr ascan hold in fuch as wil {trike fooner then {peak, 
and {peake fooner then drinke,and drinke fooner then pray,and 
yet (zoundes) I lie; for they pray continuallie to their Saint the 
Common-wealth,or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and downe on her,and make her their bootes. 

- Cham, What, the Common-wealth their bootes ? will fhee 
hold out water in foule way ? : 

Gad. She will, the will, altice hath liquord her : we fteale as 
ina Caftell cockfure : wee haue the receyte of Femefeede,wee — 
walke inuifible, 

Cham. Nay by my fayth,/thinke you are more beholding to 
the night chentoFemefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue mee thy hand, thou fhalchaue a fhare in our put- 
chafe,as lam a trueman. | 

Cham Nay ratherlet me haue it,as youare a falfe theefe. 

Gad.Go to, home is a common name to al men:bid the Oftler 
” bring my gelding our of the ftable, farewel you muddy knaue, 

Enter Prince, Poines and Peto,éc. 
Po. Come fhelter, fhelter, Ihaue remoude Falftalffes horfe, 
andhefretslikeagumdVeluct, 

Prin. Stand clofe. Enter Falfialffe. 

Fai/?.Poynes, Poynes,and be hangd Poynes. 
oe Peace ye fat-kidneyd rafcal, what a brawling doft thou 


cepe # | 
Falff. Wheres Poynes Halle | 
Prin.He is walkt yp to the top ofthe hill, Me go feeke him, 

- Fal§t.T am aceurtt co rob in that theeues companie.the rafcal 
hath remooued my horfe, and tiedhim I knowenoe where, if I 
traucll but foure foote by the {quire further a fore, Ifhatlbreake 
ru pies . Well, I neta to die a rai arse all 

is, if I {ca ing for killing that rogue, 1 haue forfworne 
his copes heel’ “e ; 


y any time this xxii, yeares,and yer Tam be- 
Cui. witcht. 


witcht with the roguescompanie. Ifthe rafcall haue not gi- 
ven me medicinesto make mec loue him, ile be hanged. It could 
notbe elfe, Ihaue drunke medicines, Poynes, Hall, a plague | 
vpon youboth, Bardoll, Pero, ile ftarue ere ilerob 2 foote 
further,and twere not as good a deede as drinke to tutne true- 
man, and toleauethefe rogues, lam the verieft varlec that euer 
chewed witha cooth;eight yeardes of vneuen ground is three. 
{core and ten mylesa foote with mee , and the ftonie hearted 
villainesknowe it well inough, a plague vponit when theeues 
Can not be true one to another: | 
They whiftle, - 

Whew,a plague vpon youall, giuemeemy horfe yourogues, 
pine me my horfe andbehangd: rs | 

Prin, Peace ye fat guts, lie downe,laic thine eare clofe to the 
ground,and lift ifthou canft heare the treade of trauellers. 

Faif?, Haue you any leauers ro lift me vp againe being down, 
zbloud ile not beare mine owne fleth fo bia foore againe for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer s What aplague meane 
ye to cole me thus ? : 

Prix. Thoulieft,thou art notcolted,thouartvncoked. 

Faift. I preethe good prince,Hal,helpe me tomy horfe, gaod 
kings fonne, | | 

ris. Out ye rogue fhall Ibe your OMer? | 
Fal/t, Hang thy felfe in thine owne heire apparant garters, 
if Iberane, ile peach for this: and I haue not Balladsmadeon 
youall, and {ung to filchie tunes, leca cuppe of facke bee my 
poyfon,when a iealt is fo forward,and afoote too I hate it. 
| Enter Gadfoill, — 

Gad.Stand. Fal?.Sol do againft my will, 

Po. Otis our fetter, I know his voice,Bardoll, what newes. 
Bar. Cafeyee, cafe yee on with your vizards , theres money 
ofthe kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings _ 
Exchequer. 7 

Fadft. Youlie ye rougue.tis going to the kings Taueme, 
Gad. Theresinough to make vs all: 

Fai. To be hangd. | 3 

Prin.Sirs you foure fhall front them in the narrowe lane:Ned 
Poines,and I wil walke lower, ifthey {cape ftom your encoup~ 
ter 
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ter,then they lighton vs. 
~ Pete. How many bethere ofthem? 

Gad. Some eight often. | 
Fal Zounds willtheynotrobys? , 
Prin.What,a coward fr lohn paunch, ' : 
Fal, Indeed I am not Iohn of Gaunt your grandfather, bur 

yetno coward, Hall, 
‘Prin. Well,we leaue that tothe proofe, 7 

Po. Sirtha Jacke,thy horfe {tandes behinde the hedge,when 
thou needft him, there thou fhale find him:farewel & fland faft, 

Fal. Now can not] ftrike him if I fhould be hangd. 

Prin. Ned, where are our difguifes ¢ 

Pe, Here, hard by,ftand clofe. | 

Fal, Now my maifters,happie man bec his dole, fay T,euerie 
man to his bufinefle, Enter the tranailers. 

Tranel,Come neighbour, the boy fhal lead our horfes down 
the hill ,weele walkea foote a while and eafe our legs, 

T beenes. Stand, Trauel. efusbleffe ys, 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates, 4 
horefon Caterpillars, bacon-fed knaues, they hateysyouth, - 
downe with themfleecethem, | 

7 ra.O we are yndone, both we and ours for ever. 
Fal Hang ye gorbellied knaues, are ye vndone, noyee fatte . 

chuffes,I wonld your fore were here; on bacons on, whatyee 

_ knaves yong men muftliue, you are grand iurers, are ye, weele 

lure ye faith, 7 
Here they rob them and bindthem, Exennt. 
Enter the prince and Poynes . 

Prin, The thecueshaue bound the true men, nowe coulde 

thou and I rob the theeues, and go merilie to London, it would 

be argument fora week Jaughter for a month, anda goodie 

for euer. | 
Po. Stand clofe, Theare them comming. 
Enter the theenes againe, 
_ Fal, Come my maifters, let vs fhare and then to horfe before 
day , andthe Prince and Poinesbee not two arrant cowardes 
theres no equitie {tirring theres no more valour in that Poynes, 
then ina wilde ducke, sa 
iN, 


As they are bearing the Prince &Poins 

- Prin. Your money. «) fet upon them, they allranne away, and 

Poin, Villaines. Falfeift after ablowor two runs away 

| too, Jeaning the bootie bebind thems. 

Pris, Got with much eafe, Now merrily to horfe-che theeues 
are all {cattered,and poffeft with feare fo ftrongly that they dare 
not meete each other, each cakes his fellow foran officer, awaie 
good Ned, Falftalffe {weates to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along, wert not for laughing I fhould pistie him, 

Poynes.How the rogue roard, Exeunt- 

Enter Hot {pur folus reading a letter, 

But for mine own phi Lord I conld bewell contented to bee 
t bere,in refpetl of the lone | beare your honfe. 


He could becontented,whyishee notthen zinthe refpetof 


the louc he beares our houfe : he fhewes in this, he loves hisown 
barne better then he loues our houfe.Let me feefome more. 
Thepurpofe you vudertake 1s dangerous, : 
Why thats certaine, tis daungerousto take a cold,rofleepe , to 
drinke,but I cell youlmy Lord faole)ous of this neule danger,we 
plucke thisflower fafcties | 
The purpofe you undertake ts dangerous, the friends you baue ua 
med uncertaine, the time it felfa vnferted, and your whele plot tee 
light forthe counterpoyfe {° agrees an oppofition, : 
Say youfo ,fay youfo, I fay vntoyouagaine, you area fhal- 
low cowardly bind, and you lie : whatalacke braine is this 2 
the Lord our plot is 2 good plot,as ever was laid, our friends true 
and conftantia good plot,good friends,and ful of expettation:an 
excellent plot,verie good friends; what afrofty fpiraed rogue is 
this? why my Lord of York commendsthe plot , and the gene- 
rall courfe ofthe AGion, Zoundes,and [werenowe by this raf 
call J couldbraine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there not my 
fathcr, my vncle, and my felfe ; Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
— Lord of Yorke, and Owen Glendower : is therenot befides the 
Dowglas haue I notall their letters to meete mein armes by the 
ninth of the next month , and are they not fome of them (et for- 
ward alreadie ?, What 2 pagan rafcall isthis, an infidell: Ha,you 
fhall fee now in very finceritte of fease and cold heart, will hee to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings? O Icould deuide 
‘ae ny 
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my felfe,and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a difh of skim milke 
with fo honorable.an action,Hang him, let him tell the king, we 
are prepared :1 will fet forward tonight Enter bis Lady. 
How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefe two houres, | 
es Gi my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 
For what offence haue I chis fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harriesbede : 
Telme fweet Lord,what iftthat takes from thee 
Thy ftlomacke,pleafure,and thy goulden fl 
Why doft thou bend thine cies vpon thee 
And ftart fo often when thou fictt aloneg 
~ Why haft chou loft the freth bloud in thy cheekesg 
giuen my treafures and my rights ofthee 
Tathicke eyde mufing,and curft melancholy? 
In thy faint flumbers I by thee haue watche, 
And heard themurmus,talesofyron wars, 
Speake tearmes of mahnage tothy bounding fteed, 
Cry courage to the field. Andthou haft talke 
Offallies,and retyres of trenches tents, 
Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 
Ofbafilisks,of canon, culucrin, 
Of prifonersranfome,and of foldiors fline, 
And all the currents ofa heddy fight, 
Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war, 
And thus hath fo beftirdthee in thy fleeepe, 
‘That beads of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame 
Andin thy face ftrange motions haue appeard, 
‘Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 
On fome great fuddainheft.0 what portencs are thefe? 
Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lordin hand, 
And I muft know it elfe he loues me noe. 
Hot. Whatho, is Gilliamswith the packer gone? 
Ser. He ismy Lord,an houre ago , | 
Hot Hath Butler broughrthofe horfes from the Sheriffe? 
Ser, Onehorfe my Lord he brought euennow. 
Her. Whathorfe. Roane?a cropeareisit not? 
Ser, Icismy Lord, : 
Dp f Hot e 


Het, Thatroane thall be my throne. Wel, I will backe him 
ftraight:O Efperance,bid Butler lead him forth into the parke, 
- La. Butheare youmyLord, | 
Hot. What faiit chou my Lady? 
La, Whatis it carries you away? 
Hot, Why,my horfe(my loue}mny horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape,a weazel hath not fuch a deale 
of fpleene as you are toft with. In faith ile knowe your bufineffe 
Harry that I will , / feare my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title,and hath fent for you toline his entcrprife,but if you go. 

Hot.So fara foot | thal be weary loue. 

La, Come, come you Paraquito , anfwere me direly vnto 
this queftion that I aske,in faith ile breake thy little finger Har- 
ry and if chou wilt not cel me all things true. 

_ Hot, Away, away youtrifler,loue, | loue thee 
I care not forthee Kate,thisisno world 
To play with mammets,and to tle with lips, | 
‘We muft haue bloudy nofes,and crackt crownes, 
And paffe them currant too:gods me my horfe: 
What faift thou Kate? what wouldft chou haue with me? 
_ La,Doyounotloue me?doyounotindeed? 

Wel,do not then, for fince you loue me not 
I will not loue my felfe. Do younot loue meg 
Nay tel meif you {peake in ie{t orno? 

Hot.Come,wilt thou fee me ride? 
And when I ama horfebacke I will (weare 
Tloue thee infinicely, But harke you Kate, 
Tmuft nothaue you henceforth queftion me 
WhitherI gonorreafon where about, 
Whither I muft,] maft,and to conclude 
This cuening nmuft] leaue you gentle Kate, 
I know you wife,but yet no farther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant youare , 
But yeta woman, and for fe 
No Lad clofer,for I well beleeue , 
Thou wilt not veter what thou doft not know, 
Andfo far wil Itrufithee gentleKatey 
La, How,fo far, 


Hot; 


_ . The Hiforie 

Hor. Not an mech further bur harke youKate, 
apiece py or-we fhalyougotoo: 
To day will | {et forth,to morrow you, 
Willthis content you Kate? 

La. Ie muft of force, —  Exeune 

| | Enter Prince and Poines. — | 

Prin, Ned,preethe come out ofthat fat roome, and lende me 
thy hand tolaugh a litle. 7 

Poi Where hat bin Hal? | 
Pris, With three ar foureloggerheades, elt three or 
fourefcore hogfheades, J haue founded the verie afe fring of 
humilitie. Surna,I am {wore brother to aleath of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriften names, as Tom , Dicke, and 
Francis,they take it already vpon their faluation , thacthough I 
be but prince of Wales,yct am the king of Curtefie, and tel me 
flarly J am no proud Jacke like Palftal bura Corinthian, alad 
- ofmetall, a good boy (bythe Lord fothey callme) andwhenI | 
am king of England I thallcommandall the good ladsin Eaft- 
cheape. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,and whenyou 
_ breath in your watering they cry hem , and bid you play itoff, _ 
Toconclude,] am fo good a proficiét in one quarter of an houre 
that I can drinke with any Tinker inhisowne language, during 
my life, I tell thee Ned thouhaftloft much honour, that thou 
wertnot with meinthis ation; but fweete Ned, to fweeten 
which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth of fugar,clapte- 
uen now into my hand by an vnderskinker,one that neuer fpake | 
ocher Englifh in his life then eight fhillings and fixe pence, and - 
you are welcome, with this fhrill additioo,anon, anon fir;skorea 
pint ofbaftardin the haffe moone , or fo, But Ned, todriue a- 


waie the time till Falftalffe comes Jpreethe doethou ftandein 


fome by-roome, while I queftionmy puny drawer to what end 
he gaue me the fugar, and dothou never leaue calling Frances, 
~ that histaleto me may beenothing but anon , ftep altde andile 


Chewethee a prefent, : | 
Po. Frances. Prin, Thou art perfect. 
Prin, Frances, Enter Drawer. 


Fran, Anonnonfic. Looke downe into the Pomgarmet, 
Ralphe. _« 
D3 Prin. 


The Hsftorse 
Prix. Come hetherFrances.  Fraw, My Lord. 
Prin. How long haft thou to ferue Frances? 
Fran. Forfooth fiue yeeres,and as much as to, 
Pos. Frances, 
Fran. Anon,anon fir, | 
Prin. Five yeare,berlady a long leafe forthe clinking of pew- 
ter;but Frances, dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the cowarde 
with thy Indenture, and fheweita faire paire of heeles, and run 
from it? | a 


Fran, O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng. 


land,] could find in my hart, 
Poin, Frances, Frese, Anon fir. 
Prin. How oldartthouwFrances2 
Fran. Letme fee, about Michelmas next] (halbe, 
Poin. Frances, a ea 
Fran, Anon fir,pray ftay a little my Lord, 


Prin, Nay but harke you Frances, for che fugarthou gaueft 


me,twas a peniworth,watt nore 
Fran, O Lord, would ithad bin two. 


Prince, I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound,aske me when 


thou wilt,and thou fhalc haue it, 
Poin. Frances, Fras, Anon,anon, 
‘Prin, Anon Frances,no Frances, butto morrow Frances: or 


Frances a Thurfday; orindeede Fraunces when thou wilt. But 


Fraunces, 
Fran, My Lord. 3 
Prin, Wiltthou rob this leathern Jerkin, criftall button, not- 
pated, agat ring, puke ftocking Caddice garter,fmothetongue, 
fpanifh pouch 7 
Fras, O Lord fir who do you meane? 


‘Prin. Why then your brown baftard is your only drinkezfor | 


looke you Fraunces , your whire canvas doublet will fulley, In 
Barbary fir,ic cannot come to fo much. 
Bras, What (hi? Pein. Frances, 
‘Prin. Away you rogue doft thou not heare them cal, 
Here they both cal bims,the Drawer ftands amaxednot krowing 


which way to go, Exter Vintner, 


Vine, What ftandét thou ill and hearftfucha callings oke 
jp ye ° 


- 


~ anddown 
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to the guefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfea douzen 
more are atthe doore fhal J let chem in? : 
Pri Letthem alone awhile,and then open the doore:‘Poines. . - 


Pos. Anon,anon fir, Enter Poines. ree. 


Prince, Sirrha, Falftalffe and the reft of the cheeues are atthe 
- doore, fhall we be merrie? | . 

Po. Asmerry as Crickets my lad, but harke ye, what cunning - 
match haue you made withthisieft ofthe Drawer:come whats 
the iffue? | | | 

Prin, Tam now ofall humors, that haue fhewed themfelues 
humors fince the oulde dayes of good man Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clockeat midnight. Whatsa clocke 
Frances? — | : 

. Fran, Anon,anon fir, 

Pr. Thateuer thisfellowefhould haue fewer wordes then a 

_Parrat,and yetthe fonne ofa woman, His induftricis vp Raires 

fhaires his eloquence the parcel ofa reckoning. 1am 
not yet of Percyes minde, the Horfpur ofthe North, hetharkils 
mee fome fixe or feuen douzen of Scots at abreakefaft: wathes 
his handes, and faies tohis wife , fie vpon this quietlife , Iwant 
worke. O my {weet Harry faies the ! how manic haft thou kild 
today ? Giue my roane horfe adrench (fayes hee) and aun- 
{weres fome foureteene,an houre after : a trifle,a trifle. I preethe 
callin Falftalffe,ile play Percy , and chat damnde brawne fhall 
play dame Mortimer his wife. Réwo {aies the druakarde : callin 
Ribs, cal in Tallow, | 


Enter Falftaffe. 


Pots, Welcome lacke,where haft thou bin? 

Fai/?. A plague of al cowards I fay,and a vengeance too, mar 
ry andAmen: giuemeacupoffacke boy. Eare lead this life 
pe ile fow neatherftocks and mend them, and foote chem too. 
A plague of all cowards.Giue mea cup of facke rogue, is there. 
fio vertue extant? ' bedriwketh. | 

Prws, Didft thou neuer fee Titan kiffe a dith of butter, pirtifull 
harted Titanthar melted ac the fweettale ofthe fonnes , if thou 
didft,chen behold that compound. 

D3 Falfi. 


 «& ktemrsetnejourin, 

Fal’. You rogue, heres lime in this facke too : there is no- 
thing butrogery to be found in villanousman, yeta cowardeis 
worfe thena cup offacke with limcin it. A villanous cowarde, 
Go thy waies old Iacke,die when thou wilt, ifmanhood , good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am] a 
_ fhotten herring: there liues not three good men ynhanede in 
-England,and one of themisfar,and growes old , God helpe the 

while, a bad world / fay, 1 would I were a weauer. J could fing 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague ofall cowards / fay full. 

_ Prin Hownow Wolfacke,what mutteryou? _ 

Falft. A kings fonne, if 7do not beat thee out ofthy kingdom 
-_ witha dagger oflath, atid driue all thy fubiedts afore thee likes 
flock of wild geefe, ile neuer weare haire on my face more, you 
prince of Wales, | 
Prix. Why you horefon round-man,whatsthe matter? 
Fai. Are not you a cowarde? aunfwere mee to that, and 
Poines there, ‘ asi a ca 
Poin. Zoundes ye fat paunch,and ye call me cowardeby 
Lord ile tab thee, —— 2 
Fafft. Icallchee cowarde, jle fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but /woulde ginea thoufand pound /coulderunne as 
_ faftasthoucanft, You are ftreight enough in the fhoulders, you 
care not who fees your backe : call youthat backing of your 
friends, aplapue vpon fich backing , giueme them that will - 
face me,gine mea cup of facke. 1am a rogue if I drunke to day. 


PriaO villain, thy lips are {carfe wipt fince thou drunkft laft, _ 
FalS?, Allisonefor chat, § | Hedrinsketh, 

A plague of all cowards ftill fay I, _ 
Prin, Whats the matter ? 


_ _ Fadf?, Whats the matcer,there be foure of vs here haue cane a 
thoufand pound thisday moming 
‘Prin, Where isit Jacke,where isit?. 


Pal, Where isit ? taken fiom vsitis: a hundred yppon poore’ 
. foure of ys, 3 = 


Prin, What,ahundred,man? | 

Falfi, 1am a rogue if/ were not at halfe {word with a douzen 

- ofthem two hourestogether. Zhaue {capt bymyracle. Zam 
_ ight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hole, 


Z Me r1syeorse. — 
my buckler cut throughand through, my fworde hacktlike a 
handfaw, ecce fignum, I neuer dealt berter fince I was a man,al 
would not do, A plague of all cowards,letthem {peake, if they 
~— fpeake more orleffe then truch,they are villains, and the fonnes 
of darkneffe. 
_ GadSpeake firs,how was it? — 
Roff. We foure fet vpon fome douzen. 
Falft Sixteenc at leaft my Lord. 
Roff. And bound them. 
_ Peto.No,no, they were not bound, | 
Fait. You rogue they were bounde euerie man ofthem, or 
Tama Jewelfe: an Ebrew lew. 3 
Roff. As we were fharing, fome fixe or feuen frefh men fet 


vs. 
Pealh And ynbound che reft,and then come in the other, 

Prin, What,fought you withthem ally” 

Falft, Al, [know not what you cal al, but if J fought not with 
fiftic of them Iam a bunch of radifh: ifthere were not two or 
three and fiftie ypon poore olde Iacke, then am I notwolegd | 
Creature. | 

“Prin. Pray God you haue not murdred fome of them. 
Fal/t.Nay thats paft praying for, haue peppered two of them, 
Two /am fure] haue paied,two roguesin buckrom futes: Itel 
_ thee what Hall, if I cell thee a lie, {pit in my face;call me horfe, 
thou knoweft my olde warde: here Ilay, and thus lbore my 
poynt,foure rogues in Buckrom let driue at me. 

“Prin What foure 2 thou faidft but two euen now. 

_Falft. Foure Hal, | told thee foure. | 

Poin, I, Ihe faid foure. a 

Fal, Thefe foure cameall a front, and mainely thruft at me, 
I made meno more adoe,buttooke all their feuen pointsia my 
target,thus, 

Prin, Seven, why there were but foure euen now. 

Falit. In Buckrom. a 

Po. lfoure in Buckrom fuices. . 

Falft.Scuen by thefe hilts,or lam a villaine elfe, 

Pr. Preethe let him alone we fhall haue more anon, 

Fal. Doeft thouheare me Hal? oo aa 
: ris. 


Prince.1, andmarke thee to iacke, | 
Falft.Do fo for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buck- 
- gomthatl toldchecof. . 
- Prasce.So,two sara 

Falft. Their points bei en. 

PpDoon: fell cheir tote 

Fal. Began to give me ground; but I followed me clofe, came 
in, foot,and hand, and with a choughte, fewen of the eleuen.I paid. 

Prin. O rnonftrous! eleuen Buckrom men growne out of two, 

Fal, But as che diuell would haue it,three misbegorten knaues 
in Kendall greene came at my backe, andlet drive at mee, for it 
was fo darke Hal that thou couldefi not fee thy hand, 

Prin, Thefelies are like their father that hegets them, groffe as 
a mountaine,open, palpable. Why thouclay braind guts, thou. - 
knotry-pated foole,thou borefon obfcene greafietallow-catch, 

Falf, What art thou mad? art thou mad # isnotthe cuth the - 
truth? : 

Pr, Why ,how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendal greene 
when it wasfo darkethou couldft not{ce thy hand, come telf vs 
your reafon.What fayeft thouto this? 

Po. Come yourreafon, Jacke. yourreafon, 

Falf?, What,vppon compulfion :Zoundes, and I: were at the 
ftrappado,or all cherackes in the worlde, ] would not tell you on 
compulfion, Giue yous seafononcompulfton? if reafons were 
as plencifull as blackbetries, I would giue no man areafon vppon_ 
compulfion, 1 | 

Prin. Tle be no longer guiltie of this fine. This fanguine co- 
“ ha -preffer, this horfe-backe-breaker , this huge hill 


Fa. Zbloud you Rtarueling you elfskin you dried neatftong,you 
bulfpizzle, you flockfith : O for breath to veter whatislike hes 
youtailersyard,you fheath, you bowcafe,you vile ftanding tuck. 
Pris.Wel, breath a while,and then to iragaine,and when thou 

haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifons heare mee {peake but this, 
Po. Marke iacke, | 
Prix. We two faw you foure fet on foure.and bound thetn and 
Were maifters of their wealth:marke now how a plaine tale fhall 
put you downe, then did wee wo fet on you foure, and with a 
. worde, 











7 4 aseroeg vere J wege Ptve 
worde outfae’t youfrom your ize, & haucit, yea & can fhew 
it you here in the houfe :and Falftalffe you carried your guts a- 
way asnimbly, with as quicke dexteritie,fz roard for mercy and 
ftil run and roard,as euer [heard bul-calf What aflaue art thou 
to hacke thy fworde as thouhaft done? and then fay it was in 
fight. Whartricke 2 what deuice ? what (tarting hole cant thou 
now find out,to hide thee from this open and apparant (hame? 
* Po. Come, lets heare iacke, what trickehaft chou now ? 

Falf? By the Lord, [knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heare you my maifters, was itfor meto kill the heire apparant ? 
Should I turne vpon the true prince ? why thou knowelt I'am as 
valiant ss Hesculcabin beware infting , the lion will noe touch 
the true prince, inftinctis a great matter, I was now a cowarde 

oninfting, I fhall chinke the better of my felfe, and thee during 
_ mny life ; fora valiant lion, andthou for a true prince : but by 
the Lord,lads, Iam gid you haue themoncy, Hofteffe clapto 
the doores, watchtonight, pray tomorrowe , gallants, lads, 
boyes, heartsof golde , all the titles of good come 
to you. Whatfhall wee bee merrie, fhall wee hauea play ex- 
tempore ? 


Prin. Content,and the t fhall bee thy running away. 
Falff.A,no more ofthat Fal and thou loueft me-Exter boffeffe 
Ho.O Icfu, my Lord the prince! 


Pris. How now my lady the hofteffe, what {aift chouto me? 

Ho. Marty my Lo.there is a noble man of the court at doore 
would fpeake with youzhe faies he commes from your father. 
__ Prin.Giue himasmuchas will make him a royall man , and 

fend him backe againe to my mother, 

Fal, What manerofman is he? 

Hot. Au olde man, 

Fal/?, What doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? ShallI 
giue him his an{were? ~ 

Prix, Preethe doiacke, Fa. Faith andile fend him packing, 

Exit 


Frin: Now irs, bidlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto, fo 
did you Bardol,you are lions to,you ran away rpon inftin®, you 


will not ouch the true prince,no 
Bar. Faith Iran when | faw othersrunne, - 


Prin, 


Prin Faith cell me now in earneft, how came Falftalffs {word . 


fohackt? = - | 

Pete. Why, he hacke iz wath his dagger,and faid hee woulde 
fweare truth dut of England, but hee would make you beleeue 
it was donein fight and perfwaded vstodo thelike. 

_ Bar. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearepraffe, to make 
them bleed , and then to beflubber ourgarments with it, and 


{weare s was the blood of truemen. Ididthat! did not this fee © 


uen yeare before, Eblufht co heare his monfirous deuices. : 
Pru. Qvilieine, thou ftoleft a cup of Sacke eighteene yeares 


and wert taken with the maner , and euer fince thou haft 


blufheextempore,thou hadit fire and {word on thy fide, and 
thou ranft avesy, what initing hadft chou for it ¢ 

Bar.My Laid do you fee thefe meteors¢do you behold thefe 
exhalations¢ Prin, I do. a 

Bar, Whit thinke you they | 

‘Pri. Hot liuers,and cold purfes, _ 

Bar.Choler,my Lord. if: iptuly tiken, 

3 Exter Pelfe 


Pria.No ifrightly taken fn commes leane iacke,here 
commesbare bone: how nowmy fweete creature ofbumbatt, 
_ howlong ft ago iacke fince thou faweft thine owne knee? 

Fal.My owne knee,when I wasebout vy pit del was 
notan Eaglestalent in the wafte, I could baue creprinto anie 
Aldermansthumbe ring:a plague of fighing and grief ik blowes 


a man vp tke abladder. Thers villainous newesabroade, here’ 


was fir tok Bracy cca you fasher: you mutt tothe court in 


the morning. That fame mad fellow ofthe North Percie ,and 


he of Wales that gaue Amamon the baftinado and made Luci- 
fer cuckold,and {wore the diuel his crue liegeman vpo the crofle 
ofa Welfh hooke : what a plapuecall you him? — | 
Poynes.O Glendower. -* | 
Fal. Owen, Owen,the fame, and his fonne in lawe Morti- 
mer, andolde Notthumberiand, and that iprighty Scot of 
Scotves, Dowglas, that runnes a horfebacke yp a hill pespendi- 


cular. , 
Prix.He that rides at high fpeede, and with hispiftoll killes a 
Sparrow flying. | 7 ralf 
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Fal. You bane hit it. ; 

Pris, So did he neuer the fparrow. 

Fal, Wellchatra{call hath good metzall in him ; hee will not 


runne, 

Prin, Why, what rafcall art thou then, to praifehim fo for 
runnin | 7 

Fal. w horfebacke(ye cuckoe)but a foore hee willnot budge 


te. 
Prin, Yeslatke,vpon inftin&. — : 
Falf, Tgrantyevpon inftin®t: well hee is thereto, and one 
Mordacke,and ethouland blew caps more. Worcefter is ftolne 
away tonight , thy fathers beard is uurnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as cheape as {tinking Mackrel, 

Prin, Why then , itislike if there come a hote Iune, and this 
ciuill buffeting hold,we thall buy maidenbeads 2s they buy hob 
nailes,by the hundreds. | 

Falf. By the mafielad chau faieft true , it is like wee fhall haue 
good trading chat way: buttell mee Hall, arc not thou horrible 
afearde? thou being heire apparant, could the world picke thee 
rlenlodeg a ovaisticy respec fiend Dowglas , that fpi- 
rit Percy, and that diucl Giendower,art chou not horribly aftaid? 
doth notrhy blond ubril at icy 

Prin. Not a whitifaith Jacke fome of thy inftin@, 

| Fadlft, Wellchou wilt bee horrible chiddeto morrowe when 
thou commeft to thy father , if thou loucnece praftifean aun- 


fwere. - : 
Prix. Do thou fland for my father and examineme vpon the 
Falft, Shall lyconcent. This chaire fhall be my fate, this deg- 

germy fcepter,and this cufhion my crowne, 

Prin. Thy ftareis taken foraioynd ftoole,thy golden fcepter 

for a leaden dagger, and thy preciousrich crowne fora patihull 

bald crowne, fe 

_ Falft. Well, and thofire of prace bee noe quite eur of thee 
nowe fbalt thou be mooued, Giue mea cup of Sacke to make 

my cyes looke redde, that itmaie bee thoughe I haue wep 

for I mutt fpeake in paffion , and I will doe it in king ifes 


yaine. 
| BE: ° Prin, 


Prince.Well,here is y leg, ed 

Fal. And here is my {peech; ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Hef?.O Jefu,this is excellent {port ifaith. 

Fal3t.Weepe not {weet Queenc, fortrickling teares are vain. 

Heft.O the father,how he holds his countenance ? 

Fal.For Gods fake Lords,conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares do flop the floudgates of her eyes, 

Hoff.O lefu,he doth itas like one of: thefe harlotrie plaiersas 
ever I fee. 3 

Faif?. Peace good pint-pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harrie, I doe notonelie maruaile where thou ff 
time,bur alfo how chouart accompanied, For though the cam- 
momill,the more itis roden on, the fafter it growes : fo youth 
the more itis wafted, the fooner it weares : tharthou art my fon 
Thaue partly chy mothers worde,partlie my owne opinion, but 
chieflie a villainous tricke of thine eye, and afoolifh hanging 
of thy neather lippe, that dooch warrant me, /fthen thou bee 
fonne to mee ,heere lies the poynt, why beeing fonne tome, art 
thou fo pointed atefhal the bleffed funne of heauen proue a mi- 
ther,and eat black-berries? a sales nottobeaske. Shall the 
fonne of England proue a theefe, and take purfes? a queftion to 
be aske, There is a thing Harry, which thou haft often heard of, 
and itis knowne to many inour land by the name of pitch, This 
pitch(as ancient writers do report)doth defile,fo doth the com- 
panic thou keepeft: for Harrie, now] donot (peake to thee in 
drinke,but in sin in pleafure but in paffion : not in words 
onely,but in woesalfo : andyet there is a vertuous man, whom 
Lhaue often noted in thy companie,but I know norhis name. 

Pris, What maner ofman and it like your Maicftie? 

Fal, A goodly portly man ifayth,and a corpulent,of a cheerful 
looke,a pleafing cie and a moft noble cariage, andas Ithinke 
his age fome fife, or bisladie inclining tothreefcore, and nowe « 
Iremember me, hisname is Fal//falffe, if that man fhoulde bee 
lewdly gens hee deceiueth me, For Harty, ] fee verwein his - 
lookes:if chen the treemay bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruic _ 
by thetree, then peremptorily 1 {peake it, there is vertue in that 
Fal/felffe, him keepe with, the reft banith, end tell me now thou 
naughtie varlet,tell me whete haft thou beene this month 

| | Pr, 
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Pris, Doft chou f{peake like aking , dochou ftand for me, and 
ile play my father. ae 
Fal, Depofe me,ifthou doft it halfe fo Bauer maieftical- 
ly,both in word and matter,hang me vp by the heeles for a rab- 
bet fiicker,or a poulters Hare 7 
Prin, Well here I am fet. 
Fai, And here I ftand ,iudge my maifters. 
Pris. Now Harry,whence come you? 
_ Fal. My noble Lord ftom Eaftcheape. 
‘Prin. Thecomplaints! heare ofthee are greeuous, 


_Fal.Zbloud my Lord they are falfeznay ile tickle ye fora yong 


prince J faith, 

Prin. Sweareft thou yngratious boy , hence forth nereloake 
on me,thou art violently carried awaie from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee in the likeneffe of an olde fat man, atun ofman 
is thy companion : why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
Busours thet boultinghutch of beaftlineffe, that fwolne parcel 
of dropfies,that huge bombard of facke, thatfluft cloakebag of 

uts, that rofted Manninptre Oxe withthe pudding in hisbelly, 

at reuerent vice,that gray iniquity,that father rufhan , that va- 
nity in yeares,wherein is he good, but co tat facke and drinke ie? 
wherein neat and clenly but to carue acapon and eat itewherein 
coinknp busin criltarerein crafty,buc in villany ?wherein villa- 
nous,but in al things?where in worthy,burin nothing? © 


Fal, would your grace would takeme with you, whome _ 


meanes your grace? 


Prin. That villanousabhominable mifleaderof youth, Fal- 


ftalffe,chat olde white bearded Sachan, 

Fal. My Lord,theman I know. | 

Prin. I now thou doef, . 
Fai. Butto fay ] knowemoreharmein him then in my felfe, 
were tofay more then I know: thathe is olde the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doe witneffe it,bus thar he is fauing yourre- 
uerence,a whoremafter,that I ytterlie denie : if facke and fugar 
be a faule,God helpe the wicked;ifto be olde and merry be afin, 
then many an ald hoff thatI know is damnd;ifto be fatbeto be 
hared,then Pharaos lane kine are to be Joued. No my good lord 
banith Pcto, banifh Bardoll, banith Poines,but for {weet Iacke 
| | E3 Falfialffe 





A b€ Fisftorse 

Falftalffe , kinde TackePa true lacke Palftalffe,, valiant 
Jacke Falftalffe 8ctherfore more valiant being asheisold Iacke 
Fal(talffe , bandh .not-him thy Harries companie , banifh not 
him thy Harries companic,banifh plumpe lacke, and banifhall 
the world, 

Prin, I do,1 will. Enter Bardollr 

Bar.Om ty Lord,sny Lorde Sheriffe with a , ne 
ye isatt 


| oer rogue Play out the play, J have much to fay in 


Enter the bofteffe, 
Hof.O Tefiym ‘LordmyLord) 
Priv. Heigh,heigh,he Deuilrides ypon a fiddle fticke, whats 
the matter? 


Hoft. The Sheriffe and al the watch are atthe doore,they are 
come to fearch the houfe, hall } ict chem in? 7 
Faif?. Doeft thou heare Hal? neuer call atrue piece of goldea 

counterfet,thou srt eflentially made without feeming fo. 

Pris, And chou e naturall coward withouti infting. 

Faift, Lderry your Maior,ifyou wil deny the Sheriffefo,ifnor, 
let himenter, /f 1 become not a Cartas well as another man,a 
at my bringing vpl hope / fhallas foonc bee ftrangled 

halter as anothe 

Prin, Go hide thee behind the Arras,the reft walke vpaboue, 
now my mafters for a true face,and goed confcience. 

Fal. Both which J haue had, buc their date is out,and there» | 
fore'ile hide me. 

Prin, Call in the Sheriffe. 

Enter Sheriffe and the Carrier. 7 

Prin. Nowmatfter Sheriffe, whais your wil with me? 

Sher, Firft pardonme my Lord.A hue and cric hath followed 
certaine men vnto this houfe, 

Prin, What men? 

Pieced agi is well known my gratious Lorde, a +9 
tmp, 

Cer As fat as butter. 

Pris, The man I do aflurc youts nothere, 
For / my felfe at this ame haue emploid him: 


And Sheriffe J willingage my woruronKe, 
That I willoyto morrow dinner time 
Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 
For any thing he fhall be charg’d withal, 
And fo let meintreat youleauethehoufe. 
Sher.\ will my Lord:there are two gentlemen 
Haucin thisrobbery loft 3.00. markes. 
Prin. Ie may be fo:ifbe haue robd thefe men 
He thal beanfwerable,and fo fare well, 
She, God night my noble Lord. | 
Pres, Ithinkeitisgodmotrowisicnoe? 
She. Indeed my Lord I thinkeitbetwo adocke.  _ Exit 
recht This oyiie rafcallisknowne as wellas Poules: goe call 


Peto, Falftalffe : faft afleepe behind the Arsas ,and {norting 
like a horfe. | _ 
Pris, Harke how hard he fetches breath , fearch his pockets, 
He fearcheetl his pocket and findeth certaimepapers, 
Pr, What haft thou found 
Pes, Nothing but pa my Lord. 


Prox. Lets fee what they be,read them, - 
Jtemacapon, | | 28 Ftd. 
Jem fawee, | iitj,d, 
Item facke two gallons, V.5, Vij da 
Trem anchauesand facke after fupper, 23,9), 
Acem bread. 


ee ob, 
- Omonftrouslbut one halfepeniworch of bread to this ineolle~ 
rable deale of fack?whax there is elickeepe clofe , weel read it at 
more aduantage; there let him fleepe till day,ile to the court in 
_ the morning. We muff all to the wars,and thy place fhal be ho- 
notable. /le this fat rogue a charge offoot,and / know 
bis death will bee a marchof twelue skore, themoney fhall bee 
paid backe againe with aduantage; bee with the betimes in the 
morning ,and fo good morrow Peto. 

Peto Good morrow good my Lord, | 

Enter Hot|pur Worcefer,Lord Morthwer, 
Owen Glendower. 

Mor. Thefe promifes are faire,the parties fure, ion 


d 


Hot. Lood Mortimer,and coofen Glendower wil you firdown? 


and Vncle Worcefter,a plague vpon it I haue forgot the map, 

Glendew. No hercit is; ft Coofen Percy , fit good Coofen 
_ Horfpur, forby that nameas oft as Lancafter doth {pe ake of you, 
his cheekelookes pale,and with a rifing figh bee wifheth you in 
heauen, 7 


Hot, And you inhell , asoft as he heares Owen Glendower 
{poke of. , 
rs Icannotblamehim;atmy natiuy 
The fronc ofheauen was fil of fiery fhapes 
Ofburning creffets,and at my birch 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shaked like acoward, 
Hot. Why fo « woulde have done at the fame feafonif your 
leas but kittend, though your felfe had neuer beene 
ee 
len. I fay the earth did (hake when J wes bome, 
ot. And J fay the earth wasnot of my mind, 
If you gare as fearing you it fhooke. 
Glen. The heauens were all on fire,the earth did tremble, 
Hot.Oh then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your nativity, , 
Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth, 
4nftrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht andvext, 
By the ismprifoning of voruly wind 
Within hervvombe, which for enlargement ftriuing 
Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeplesand towers. At your birth 
Out Grandam earth, hauing this diftemptature 
tn pafsion fhooke, 
len. Conn of many men 
{do not beare thefe crofsings, giue me leaue 
_ Totell you once againe that at my birth 
The front ofhe auen wvas full offiery fhapes, , 
‘The goatesran from the mountaines,and theheards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields, 


of Henrie the fourth, 
Thefefi M2 lista ; 
And all checourfes of my life do thew 
Tam notin the roule of commen men: 


"Can trace mein the tedious waies of Arte, 
And hold me pace indeepeexperimerits, = 
Hor. Ithinke theresno man {peakes better Welths 
Tle to dinner. 3 
Mor. Peace coofen Percy you wil make bn mad. 
Glen. 1 cancal fpiriesfrom the valty deepe. 
_ Hat. Why fo can Lor focan any man, 
But wil they come when you docal for them 
Glen. Why Ican teach you confen to command the Deulh 
Het. And I can teach theecenfe to fhame the deuil, 
By telling truth, Tel truth and fhame the deuil: 
If thou haue power toraife him bring him hiches, 
Andilebe {wore I haue power to fhame him hence: 
Oh while you liue tel truth and fhame the deuil, 
Mor, Come,come,no more of this vn le chat, 
Glen. icipiadcp sere bbe ae made head 
Againft my power, thri es ¢, 
‘And fandy boteomd Seuerme haue I fent him . 
Bootcles home, and weathes beaten backe, 
Het. Home without bootes and in foule weatherton, 
How feapeshe aguesinthe deuils name? | 
Glen, Come here is che map,fhal we diuide our right? _ 
According to our threefold order tane. | 
ara Archdeacon hath diuided it 
rec limitsy $ 
England from ie es hitherto, 
By South and Eaftistomy parcafsignd: 
Al weftward, Wales the Seuerne fhore, 
And al che fertile land within that bound 
To Owen Glendower: and deare coofe to you 
The remnant Northward lying bh from Trent, 
: i 


ite emery ae 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn, 
Which being fealed enterchangeably, 
(* bufineffe chat this nightmay execute:) 
_ ‘Tomorrow coofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord of Worcefter wil fet forth 
To meet your father and the Scortifh power, 
As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 
My father aeioad etna wsc dir bbs $3 
_ Nor fhal we need hishelpe thefe fourteen daies, 
Within that {pace you may haue drawnetogether 
Your tenants friend ,and neighbouring gentlemen. 
Gien. A fhorter time fhall fend me to you Lords, 
_ Andin my conduct fhall your Ladies come, 
From whom you now mutt fteale and take no leaue, 
| Fordirevilbeaword of acer hed | 
pon the parting of your wiuesand you. 
Hot, Me chinks ath moity Northizom Burton here, 
In quantity equals not one of yours, 
See how this riuer comes me cranking in, 
And cuts me from the beft ofall my land, 
A buge halfe moone,s monftrous Pande out, 
He hauethe currant inchis place damnd yp, 
Andherethe {mug and fluer Trent fhailrun 
In anew faire and cuenly, 
_ Icthallnot wind wich fuch a deepe indent, © 
Torob meoffo rich a ouome hese: , 
Glen. Not wind ic fhal,it muft,you fee ie doth, — . 
Mor. sc marke howe he etm courfe,and runs mee 
with likeaduauntage on the other fide , gelding the oppofed 
eouitce as much ason the other fide ak from you. 
| Wer. Yca bura lice charge wil trench him here, 
And on this Northfide win this cape of land, 
And then he runs ftraight and euen, 
Frot. lle haue it fo alittle charge willdoit. — 
Glew, Tle not haue it alered, 
Ffot, Will not you? | 
Glen, No nor you thallnoe, 
_. Ha. Whofhallfay me nay? 


~~ 








| of Henrte rhe poarty, 
len, Why chat ga | 
et, Let me not yn outhen,fpeake icin Welfh. 
Glen. 1 can {peake Englifh Lord as ns soc | 
For / was traind vp inthe Englifh court, 
Where being but yong I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifh ditty louely well, 
And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornameng, 
A verte that was pease you. 
era bai Lam glad of ic with all my hart, 
Thad rather hen ar eg ” 
‘Then one of thefe fame miter ballet mongers, 
Z had rather heare a brazen canfticke umd, 
rele ean ate on the exle tree, 
¢ would fet my teeth nothing an 
‘Nothing {6 much as nanfin poetry, 
Tis like the fosc’t gate ofa {huffling nag. 
Glen. Come, you fhal haue Trent unnd.: 
ae Ido heriennas iue thrice fo much land 
oany well deferuing 
Burin ¢ the way ofbargaine marke ye me, 
Tle cauill on the ninth part ofa uy | 
Are the Indentures bay vag 
Géers. The moon fhines rr aa lis a fa 


a 
Breake wi ,wives of your departure 
J am afraid yy denghesr wall ta naad, 
Sosnimich five Gover on her Mestones. . Exit 


Mer, Fie coofen Percy,how you croffe my father. 
Het.I ee : 

Wich telling me ofthe Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of che dreamer Merlin and his i 

* AndofaDragonandafinlesfth, 

| A clipwingd Griffin anda molten rauen, 

A couching Leon and aramping Cag, 

And fuch a deale of skimble {camble ftuffe, 

As puts me from my faith. /tel you what, 

He held me laft night at leaft nine houres 

In reckoning vp the feucral Diuels names | | 

| F2 That 


That were hislackies,I cried hum,and wel soto, — 
But markt him not 3 word O he is as tedious 
Asatyred horfe,s railing wife, 
Worl-thenafinoky houfe. [had rather liue 
‘With cheefe and garlikeina Windmil far, 
Then feed on cates and haue him talke to me, 
In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome, 
Mor, In faith he isa worthy gentleman, 
Exccedingly well reasdaad profeed 
 Inftrange concealements,valian asa lion, 
And wondrous affablesand as bountiful 
As mines of Indiasfhal I tell youcoofen, 
He holds your cemper in a high refpe& 
And curbs himfelfe exen of his natural . 
When you come croffe his humor, faith he does, 
T warrant you that manisnotaliue 
Might sane ya him as you haue done, 
Without the talt of danger and reproofe, . 
But donot vic it oft,let me intreat you. 
Wor, Infaith my Lord youare too wilfullblame, _ 
__ And fince your comming hither haue done enoug! 
To put him quite befides his patience, a 
You mutt needes leame Lordto amend this faule, 
‘Though fometimes it fhew greatnes,courage,bloud, 
_ And thatsthe deareft grace it renders you, 
Yet oftentimes it doth prefentharth rage, 
Defect of maners,want of gouernment, 
Pride, hautineffe opinion,and difdaine, 
Theleaft of which hanting a noble man, 
aoe sain das and oe aftaine 
Vpon the all fid 
Beguiling rea of bornendatioae 
Hot. Wel Iam {choold good maners be your fpeed, 
Here come onr wiues,and let vs take our leave. 
Enter Gleudower with the Ladies, 
Mer, Thisis the Gea ighe that me, 
My wifecan fpeake no Englith,/no Welth. 
Glen. My daughter weepes, fheele not part with you, = 
‘§ 





; Of LICHT EG 0176 sURT ore 
 Sheele bea fouldiorto,theele to the wars. 
Mor. Good father tell her, that fhe and my Aunt Percy 
Shal follow in your condu& {peedily. 


Glondewer (peakes to ber ix Welfh pnd foe anfweres 
bimm in the fame. 


Glen. She is defperate here, 
A peeuifh felfewild harlotrie, one that no perfwafion can doe 


good vpon. 
The Ladie{pcakes inWelfo, 

Mor. vaderftand thy lookes that prettie Welfh, 
Whichthou downc from thefe {welling heauens, 
Iam too perfec in,and but forfhame 
In fuch a parley fhould Ian{were thee, 

|“ The Ladie agane ix welfo 
Plrfectbes ia she thy kifles,and thou mine, 
a putation | 
aa aslo emg BT | 
haue learnt thy language tongue 
Makes Welth as {weet as dicties highty pend, 
Sung by a faire Queene in a fammersbowre, 
Wik rauifhing diuifion to her Lute. 
Glen. Nay, if you melt, then will the run mad. 

| The Lad e foeakes againe ie Welfb, 

Mor.Q Tam ignorance iz felfe in this. | 

Glen She bids you on the wanton rufheslay you downe, 
And reft your 1 are head vponherlap, 

And fhe will fing the fongthat pleafeth ° 
Andon your eyelids crowne the God s 
oe your bloud with pleafing heauineffe, 
Making {uch difference twixt wake and fleepe, 
As isthe difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly hameft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the eaft. 

Af r With all my heartile fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbooke Ithmkebedrawne. ~ 
les. Do {0,8 thofe mufitions that fhal playtoyou, 
ang in the airea thoufandleaguesfrom hence, 
And ftraighe they fhalbe here ae | 
oft FAote 


Has Come Kat hous perfeétinlying downe, 
ag sed rr sthar [may lay may bead in thy lap, 
ye giddy goofe, 


mouficke playes. 
Heot.Now I perceiucthe. roduc teshnds Weil, 
And tis no matuaile he is fo humorous, 


arnt he is a good nyufition, 
hen nce ata serra, eas muficall, 
Pon ouare to gouemnd by humors, 
Lic iti ethiefeand heare the Lady fing in Welfh. 
Filet, fhad rathet heareJady my brache howe in Isith. 
La,Wouldft thou haue thy head broken? 
Hotfp. No, 
La, —— 


La. Whats that? | 
. ' Ffet.Peace,the fings. 
Here the ae earevere Song. 


| _ FTes. Come Kare, ile fong ta, 
La. Not mine in = ia 


Hor. Notyoursin; geod footh. Hart, you fwearelike a comfic- 


| makers wifeynct yousn cod footh me and as 


yeep thall mend me,a as fire as da 

ich rene ery forty ones, 
Asif never walk(t further chen Finsbury, 
Sweare me Kate like a ladie as thou art, 


A good are. oath,and leaue in footh, 
And fuch proteft 


et bread 
To veluet gards and Sunday Citizens aes 
Come fi | 


| La. 1 wil not fing 


Hot. “Tthenex yay totumetye, or be redbreft teacher, _ 


and the indentures be drawnile away within teferwohoures, 
and fo come in when ye will. | 


. whi -Come come ‘Tord Morsmer,you areas low, 


Ot, aid atc go: EB 
y 


| Eienrse tne year’, 
By this our booke isdrawne, weele but ieale, 
Andthen tohorfe immediatlie. 
Mor. With all my hart. Exean, 
Exser the King Prince of Wales and otbers. 
King. Lords gine vs leaue,the Prince of Wales and 1, _ 
Muft hauefome private conference, butbe neare at hand, = 
For wefhallprefentlyhaueneedeofyou.  Exeunt Lords, 
Iknow not whetherGod will haue it fo 
For fome difpleafing feruice] haue done, 
Five bed pecngancrcsed mgs 
mentand afe formes 
But thou doftin thy paffages oflife, 
- Make me belecue that thou art onely marke 
For the hot vengeance,and the rod ofheauen, 
To punith my miftreadings, Tell meelfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, _ 
Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd fuch mean attempts. 
Such barren pleafares, rude focietic 
As thou art matcht withall,and graftedeo, 
| a the greatnefie ofthy blood, 
And hold their leuell withthy princely heart? _. 
Prix So pleafe your Maieltie, [would Icould 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe, | 
As well as Lam doubsleffe can purge 
My felfe ofmany I am charge withall, 
Yet fisch extenuation letme beg, 
Asin reproofe of many tales deuif ; 
Which oft the care of grearnesneedsmuft heare 
— pickthanks,andbafe newesmongers, 


y 

sa pon do mucin, cay 
Kin, on thee, yet let me! 

Azthy affeGhons which db holda wing : 
Quite from the flight of all thy sunceftors, 

Lia an onomeesterrenrinas Hg 

~  Whic onger brother is fupplide 

Andan dan malicncothehane 


Ofall che Court and princes of my bleod, 
‘The hope and expectationof thy time 
Is ruind,and the foule of euery man 
iy ieee / do forethinke oy bere g 
Had I folauith of my prefence beene, 7 
So Pai hackneid oe eyesofmen, 
So ftale ac to rcompanic, 
Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne, _ 
Had ftill kept loyallto pofleffion, 
And left me in reputeleffe banifhment, 
A fellow ofno marke narlikelihaode, 
By being feldome feene,/ couldnot ftirre 
_ But likea Comet! was wondred ae; 
That men would tell theis children thisishe ¢ 
Others would fay, where whichis Bullingbrooke ? 
And then 1 ftole all curtefte from heaueu, 
And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie 
That I did plucke allegiance from mens heatts, 
Loud fhouts,and falurationsfrom their 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keepe me perfon frefh and new, 
My prefence like aroabepontificall, 
Scdome pur fuprcus howd kes fe 
Seldome e2 
= wan by rareneffe ecrexome yd 
} ambiedyp WIC, 

With Clee tetera rath bauin wits, 
Soone kindled,and foone hurnt,carded his ftace, 
Mingled his royaltie with capring feoles, 
Had his great name prophaned with their feornes, 
a gaue his iT ny aap! 

olaugh ar gibin ¢s,an } 
OF every psa rid aa 

rewa Spi speed comsnon flreetes, 


Gf ahboor 7 Otte 4 htood ore 
More then aliele.is br muchtoo mach. 
So when he had oc tobefeene, 
He was but asthe Cuckoe isin lune, 
Heard,not regarded:Seene, but with fucheie 
As ficke and blunted with communitie, 
- no extraordinary gaze. 
Such as is bencon fup-like maieltie, 
Whenit thines feldomein admiring cies 
Buc rather drowzd,and hung theirele-lids down, 


With vile participation, Not aneye 
 Butisa wea common fight, 

Sane mine, which bath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I woulduot haue it do, 
Make blind ic felfe with foolifh tendemeffe. 

Prin, fall hereafter my thrice gratious Lord, 
. Bemoremyfelfe. | Xing Foralltheworld, 
Asthou art vo this houre wasRichard then, 

When I from France feefootat Rauenfpurgh, 
eh ie pp : 
my f{cepter: eto boote, 

Fic hath once tortie encteh entheftee 
Then thou the fhadow of facceffion. 
For ofnoright,norcolourlike to right, 
He doth fillfields wich hammeffe in the realme, 
Turnes head againft the lions armediawes, 
And being no morein debeto yeares, then thou 
Leadsancient Lords,and reverend Bifhopson 
_ Tobloudie battailesandtobruifing armes, 
Whatneuer dying honour harh he got 
| eerie per mas ?Whofe high deeds, 

Whole hot incurfions,and great name in atmes, 
Holds from al fouldiors chiefe maioritie 

G.:. Through 


Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathling cloaths, 
Thisinfane warrierin his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Dowglas tane himonce, 
Enlargdhim,and madea frend ofhim, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne, 

And what fay youto this Percy, Northumberland, 


The Archbifhops grace of Y ork,Dowglas, Mortimer 
Capitulate againftes,and are vp, a 
But wherefore do] tel thefe newes to thee? 

Why Harry do Ieell cheeofmty foes, 


Which art my neareft and deareft enemy? 
Thouthat art like enough through vaffall feare, 
Bafe inclination,and the ftart of fpleene, 

To fight againft me vader Percies pay, 

To dog hisheeles,and curtfie at his frownes, 
To fhew how much thou art degenerate, 

Prin. Donot thinke fo,you thal not find it fo, 
And God forgiue them rear bea fwaide 
Your maiefties ity at mme, 
Iwillredeeme orihieon eiciealicad: 3 
And in theclofing of fome glorious day 
Be bold cotell you that Iam your fonne, 

When I will weare agarmencall ofbloud, 
And ftaine my fauorsina bloudy maske, : 
Which wathe away thall {courte my fhame with it, 
And that fhal be the day when ere it lights, | 
That this fame child of honour and renowne, 
This gallant Hotfpur,thisall praifed knight, 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet, 
_Foreuery honor fitting on hishelme 

Would they were multitudes,and on my bead 
My fhames redoubled, For the time will com 
That / thal make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indignities, | 
Percy is but my factor, geod my Lord, 

‘To engroffe vp glorious deeds on my behalfe. 


o! ReotahonidY Faas Sa Pca 
And Iwill call himto fo ftricktaccount, 
That befhall render euery glory *P, 
Yea,cuen the fleighteft worthip of his ame, 
Orl will teare thereckoning from his heart. 
Thisin thename of God J promife here, 
The ubich ihe be plead thal otme: 
Idobefeech your maictty may 
The long grown wounds of my intemperance, 
Ifnor,theendoflifecancelsallbands, 
And / will die 2 hundred thoufand deaths 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcel of this vow. 
King. Abundred thoufandrebelsdiein this, 
Thou thal haue charge and foueraine truft herein, 
How now good blunt thy lookesare full of {peed. 

Bivat. So hath the bufineffe that Icometo fpeake of 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Dowglasandthe Eoglifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month at Shrewsbury, 
Aighty and afearefull headthey ate, 
Ifpromifes be kept on 
Aseuer offred foule play ina ftate. 
ag, The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth today, 
Wichhim my fonne Lord /obn of Lancafter, 
poanarnor ie pF forward, 

n eida fet 

Ondurlday weour clues will march Out meeting | 
IsBaidgenorth,and Harry,youfhall march = | 

_ Through Glocefterfhire,py which account 

- Ourbufinefle valued fome twelue daics hence, 
Ou encralforcesat Bridgenoreh {hall mect: 

Our hands are full of bufineffe, lets away; 

Aduantage feedes him fat while men delay, Exeust. 
Enter Falftellfeand Bardol. 

Fal, Bardoll,am I not falne away vilely fince thislaft ation? 
do I not bate? do I not dwindle2Why ,my skinne hangs about 
me like anold Ladies loofe gowne. 1am withered like an oulde 
apple John, Well, ile repentand = fuddainly , while I = 

: Ze 7 mec 


fome hiking, 1 {hall be out ot heart fhortly, and then I thall have | 


ofa Church is made of, lama Pepper come , a brewers Horfe, 
the infide ofa Church.Company, villainous company,hath been 
the {poile of me. 

Bar. Sit lohn,you are fo fretfull you cannot line long, 
. Fal, Why,thercisit;come fing me abawdie fong , malle me 
merry. I wasas vertuoufly gjuen as a eman need to be,vef- 


tuous enough, {wore litde, dic’t not feuen times a weeke, 


went to a baudy houfe not aboue once ina quarter ofan houre 
paid money that / borrowed three or foure times 

in good compafie, andnowe Iliue out of allorder, out of all 
compaffe, 

Ber, Why, youare fo fat, fir Iohn, that you mult needes be out 
of all compafie:out ofall reafonable compatfie, fir Jobn. 

Fal. Dothou amend thy face,and ile amend my life : thou art 
our Admiral,thoubeareft the lanterne in the poope, but tis inthe 
nofe of thee:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. _ 

Bar. Why, fir Joha,my face does younoharme, 

Fal.No ile be fworn , I ream. sr ici ag? dae 
doth of'a deaths head, or a meavvente mori, [neuer fee thy face, 
but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Diues that ued in ¢ for. 
there he is in his tobesburning burning. If thou wert any waie 

tovertue, I would fweate by thy face : my oath fhouldbe 
By thisfire that Gods Angell, But thou art altogether giueno- 


uer s and wert indeede but forthe lightinthy face the fonneof 


. veter darkeneffe. When thouranft vp Gadbhillin the night to 
catch my horfe,if] did notthinke thou hadft beene an sgnis fa- 


tuus, ora ball of wildfire,theres no purchafe in money. O thou 


arta uall triumph,an euerlafting bonefire light, thou haft 
ran pila thoufand Markes in Linkes, and Torches , walki 
with thee in the night betwixt rauemne and tauemesbut the facke 
thar chouhaft drunke me, would have bought me lights as good 
ch tthedeareft Chandlersin Burope. Ihave maintained 
that Sallamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
yeares, God reward me for it. | 

Bar. Zbloud, would my face wereinyourbelly, 

Fal.Godamerey, fo fhould Ibe fare tobe , —— 


El 


Of KACHITLE VE JOUTEN. 


How now dame Partlet the hen, haue you enquird Exter hoff, 


ee husband,man by man,boy by boy, feruant 
ruant,the Pi fracas cg bare A rr 

Fal, Yeelie Hofteffe, Bardoll was fhau'd, and lof maniea 
__ haire,and ile be fworne my pocket was pickt:goto, you are 8 


wanes Pe. | 
Ho.Who I.No,rdefie thee:Gods light Iwas neuer cald foin 
mine owne houte before. | 
Fal, Goto, [know you well inough. . : 
Pit No.fix John youdo a tay : lohan, Iknowe you 
Tohn,you owe me mony fir! nowyou picke a quar- 
relito beguile roe off, Taught youa douzen of ea 


Falf. Doulas, filchie Doulas, haue cae away to Ba- 
ers wiues,they haue made boukters of them, : 

Hoff.Now as] ama true woman, holland of viii s.an ell, you 
owe mony here befides fir lohn for your diet, and bydrinkings, 
and money lent pee er | 
Falft.Hehad fis pare it Jet him pay. 
Hoff. He, alas heis poore, he hathnothi 

Fal.How2pooreslooke vpon his face. What call you fich? let 
them coynehis nofe, let chem coynehis cheekes, ile not pay 3 
denyet : what willyoumake a ofmee? fhall I nottake 
mine eafein mine Inne, but I fhall haue my pocket Thaue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers worth fortie marke. 

_Ho.0 Iefu,Zhaue heard the Prince cell him L know not how — 
oft,tbatthatring wascopper, vr 

Faift. How?ehe prince isa iacke, a {neakeup, Zbloud and hee 
perkates fay fo. 


zocetes him 
bis eranchion like afife. 
Falf?.How now lad,jsthe windein that dooreifaish,musft we 
all march? | 
pot res,swoaed a 
HeiM me, 
eat ae Prin, 


Pr, What fait choumiftris quickly, how doth thy husband? 
Lloue him well, heis an honeft man, | Be 

Hoft. Good my Lord heare me? 

Falft, Preethe let her alone,and lift co me. 
Prin. vast nigh aaah | 7 a | 

Fal/t. The other night I fela fleepe here, behind che Arras,and 
had my pocket picke,this houfe isturn’d baudy houfe, they pick 

ockets. | : 7 

: Prin. What didft thou loofe iacke ? . 

Fal. Wilt thou belecue me Hall three or foure bonds of forty 
pound a peece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers, 

Prin, Acrifle, fome eight penie matter. 


Hof? Sol told him my Lord, and I faid 1 heard your grace fay 


{0:8 my lord he fpeakes mot vilely of you, like a foule mouthd 


man asheis,and faid he would cudgel you. 
Prin. Whathe did not? | | 
Ho. Theres neither faich, ruth, not womanhood inme elfe. 
Fal, Theresno more faith in thee thenin a flued prune, not 
_ pomore eruth in thee thenin a drawn fox, and for womandood 


maid marion may be the deputies wife of the ward tothee. Go | 


ching,go, 

Hoft, Say what thing, what thing? | 

Fal, What thinge whya thing tothanke God on, 
: se sotpaar a hor pst on, I would thou fhouid# 
now it, Tam an honeft mans wife,and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou arta knauetocall me fo. / ‘ 


Fal Sewing thy womanhood afide, thou art abeaft to fay o- 


sherwife. | 
| Hoff. Say, wha beaft,thouknauethoug 
Falst What beaft ¢ why an Otter. : 
_ Pria, An Ocer fir fohn,why an Otter? 
Fabft. Why ? fheesneither fith nos flefh, aman knovtes not 
where tohaucher, | | 


Hoft, Thou art. ani yvniuft man in faying fo, thou or anie man: 


_ knoweswhere co haue me,thou knaue 
_ Prin, Thoufaift que hofteffe , and hee flaunders cheemoft 


grofiely : | 
— Boft. Sohee doth you my Lord, and faide this other cay ym 


| | Uf ~~ores ov core yeoes eres 
oughthimathoufand pound, | 

Si Sirtha,do I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fedf, A thoufand pound Hall ?a million, thy loue is worth a 


million,thou owelt me thy loue. . ee 

Heit. Nay my Lord, he cald you tacke,and faide hee woulde 
Eta 

FalSt.Did I Bardol ? | 

Bar. Indeed fir lohn you faid fo, 


_ Fad, Yea,ifhe faid my ring was copper. — . oe 
_ Prix! fay ar tae sandra Sat a wordnow? _ 

Faift, Why Hall? Thou knowelt ast artbut man Idare, 
but as thou att prince, I feare thee as Ifeare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. | | —- 

Prix. And why notas the Lyon? 

Fal. Theking himfelfe isto be feared asthe Lion,doeft thou 
thinke ile feare thee as Ifeare thy father? nay and 1 doo ,/ pray 
God my girdle breake. | | 

Prin, O,ifitfhould, howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knees ?but fierha, theresno reome for faith, trueth, nor hone- 
Rie, in thishofome of thine, Icisall fild vp with guetes,and mid~ 
rife. Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket, why 
thou horefon impudent imboft rafcall, if there were anie thing 
in th Poe pene OF as eaeatearion 

cs vag 3a peniw ar-candieto make thee 
long winded, if chy pocket were snriche with any other iniuries 
but thefe;lam a villain,and yet you will ftand¢o it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong, artthounot afhamed ? | 

Fal, Doeft thou heare Hall, thou knoweft inthe Rate of inno~ 
cencie Adam fell,8¢ what fhould poore iacke Falftalfe do in the 
daies of villanie?thou feeft I haue more flefh then another man, 
_ 8ctherfore more frailty. You confeffe chen you pickt my pocket, 


thee,gomake ready breakfaft,Joue th 


fiill.nay preethe be gone, Exit Hofteffe | 
Now Hal,to the newesat court for the robbery lad,how is that 
anfwered? as 

| Prin, 


“rrm, U my iwreet Deotte, muft itil bee good angel to thee, 
the mony is paid backe againe, . : 
Fal.O donot like that paying ba cke,tis a double labor. 


Prix. Lam good friends with my fatherand may doany thing 


Fal.Rob methe exchequer the firft ching thou doef, and doe 
it with vnwafht hands too, 

Bar,Domy Lord, | 

Prin Lhaue thee lacke a charge offoot, — 

Fal, | would ithad been ofhorfe, Where thall I finde one that 
Nee edit topentided. Wels Goodbe devieedle 

uits: Tam hai ided. Well, r 
| ee ee ere ree laude them, I 

é 


"Prin Bardoll, ss Bar. My Lord. 

Prix, Go bearethisletterto Lord lohn of Lancafter, 
To my brothet Iohn, this to my lord of Weftmesland, 
Go Petoto horfé,to horfe,forthouand! 

Haue thirty milesto ride yet ere dinner time, 
Tacke,meete meto morrow in the temple haule 
Attwo ofclocke in the aft 


The landisburning,Perey ftandson high, 
And sicdier wo as they anal lowes hid : 
Fal, Rare words,braue world hofteffe my breakfaft come, 
Oh I could wih this tauerne were my drum, | 
‘Per, Welfaid my noble Scot, if {peaking truth 


Inthisfine age were notthought Aatrery 
Such sztibution fhould the haue, 
As nota fouldior of this feafons . 


Should 20 fo generall currant through the world 
ByGod,I cannot flatter,1do defie 
¢ tongues of foothers, but a braver place 
In my hartsloue hathno man then your felfe, 
_Nay taskeme to my word ,approveme Lord, 
Pitas Poe he Of, 
man fo potent the ground, 
But! will beard him, persue letters. ? 
Per. 


Of Lise o& oe [UIT bBo 
Per.Do fo,and tis wel. What letters haft thoutheres 
I can buethanke you: 7 
Adef. Thefe letters come from your father, | 
Per. Letters from him,why comes he not him{elfe? 
MMef.Hecannatcome ny load he is prieuous fickee 
Per.Zounds, how hashe the leifure tobe ficke 
In fucha iuftling time, who leads his power? 
Vander whofe gouernment come they alang? 
 Mef, His lewers beares his mind,not I my mind, 
Wer. I precthe tel me,doth he keepe hisbed? 
Mef. He did my Lord,foure daies ere I fer forth, 
Andat chetime ofmy departure thence, - 
He was much fearde by his Phifitions. 
Wer. | would the {tate of time had firft been whole, 
_ Earehe by fickneffe had bin vi 
His health was neucr better worth then now. 
Per. Sicke now,d now, this ficknes doth infect 
The very life bloud of our enterprife, 


Yet doth he giue vs bold aduestifement, 
‘That with our fimall coniunétion we fhouldon, 
To fee how fortune is difpofd tovs, 
Rida ahve iling now, 
Becaufe the king is certainly | 
Ofal our es, what fay youto it 
Wor. oxiementhe al esata 
Per. A petilious very limbe lopt off, 
Andpcabiaithie Looths brevets 
Seemmesinore then we ftal inditrwere k good 
To fet the exa&t wealth of al our fates ! 
Al atone caft? to fet forich a maine 
On the nice hazard of one doubefiill houre? 
a areata 
- Le 


‘The verybottome and the foule of hope, 

The very lift,the very vemoft bound : 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug . Faith,and fo we fhould, 

Where nowremaines a {weet reuerfion, _ 
Wemny boldly {pend vpon the hope of whattis to come in, 
Acomfort of retirement lives in this, ; 
Per. Arandeuous,ahometo flie ynto 

If that che Diuel and mifchancelooke big 

Vpon the maidenhead of our affaires, | 

or. But yet I would your father had bin heeres 

The quality and haire ofour attempt : 
Brookes no deuifion it will be thought 

By fome that know not why he isaway, 

That wifedome,loialty,and meerediflike 

Of out proceedings kepe the Earle from hence, 

And thinke how fuch anapprchenfion 

Mayturne thetideof fearefal fadtion, 

And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe: 

Foz wel you know we of the offting fide 

Muft keepe aloofe from {trict arbitrement, 

And ftop a} aa cuery loope from whence 

The eie of reafon may prie mvponvs, 

This abfence of your fathers drawes acurtain 


Thacfhewes theignoranta kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of, 


‘Per. Youftraine toofar, 

Trather ofhisabfence makethisvie, 
Ic lends a luftre and more greatopinion, 
A larger dare to our great enterprife 
Then if the Earle were bere,for men mu thinke 
If we eae a helpe canmake ahead 
To puth againfta kingdome, with his 
We fhdcman ian fie ruruy down, tl 
- Yetall goes well, yet all ourioints are whole. 

Doug, Ashart can thinke, there isnot firch a word 
Spoke ofin Scotland as this tearme of feare, 

. Enter fir Rus P4 CVHNOR, 
: Per, 


of tense the pourra, 
Per. My coofen Vernon, weltom by my foule. 
Ver. Pray God my newes be wortha welcome lord, 
The Earle of Weltmerland feuen thoufand ftrong 
Is marching hetherwards, with him prince Iohn, 
Per. Noharm ce, what more, 
Ver. And furcher J hauelearnd, - 
The King him felfe in perfon is fet forth, 
Orhetherwards intended {peedily 
With Rrong and mighty preparation, — 
Hot. He {hal be welcome too:where is his fonne? 
The nimble footed madcap princeof Wales, 


_ -AndhisCumrades that daft the world afide__ 


Andbidicpaffe? 
Ver, Allfurnifhtalin Armes: 
All plumde like Eftsidges that with the wind 
Baired like Eagles hauing lately bathd, 
Glittering in golden coates like im 
As ful of pitas the month of Ma , 
And gorgeousas thefunneat Midfomer: 
Wantonas _— ul goates, wild as young buls, 
£faw yong Harry with hisbeyer on, 
Hiscufhes on his thighs gallantly armde, 
Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with fuch eafe ino his fear, - 
As ifan Angel drop down from the clouds, 
Toturneand winda fiery Pegafus, 
And witch the world withnoble horfemanthip, 
Hot.No mote,no more, worfe then the fun in March, 

This praife doth nourifh agues,letthem come, 
They come like factifices in their trim, 

to the fire-eyd maide of{moky war, 
Al hot and bleeding will we offer them, 
The mailed Mars fhal on hisaleats fit 
Vpcothe earesin bloud I am on fire 
Toheare chistich reprizalisfonigh, _ 
And yet not ours:Come let me tafl my horfe, 
Whoisto beare me like a thun > 
Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 

H2. Harry 


Harry to Harry fhal hot borfe to horfe, 
Mee and sab pat til one drop down a coarfe, 
Oh thar Glencower were come, 

Wer, There is more newes 7 
Tlearndin Worcefter as] rode along, 
He can draw hispowerthisfourteene daies. . 

Doug. Thats the worfttidings that I heare oft, 

Wor. Iby my faith,that bearesa frofty found. 

Hee. Woat may the sings whole battel reach wnto? 
_ Ver. Tothirrythoula 

Hot. Forty let itbe, | 

My father and Glendower being bothaway, 
The powers of vs may ferue fo greata day, 
Comelet vs take amufter {peedily, 
Doomes day is neare,die all,diemerely. 
Dong. Talke not ofdying,1 am out offeare 
Ofdesth or deaths hand for this one halfe yeare. .  _ Exeunt 
Fai}, Bardol get thee before ro Couentry , fill mea bottle of 
Sacke, our fouldiors fhall march through. Weele to Sutton cop- 
hill conight. 
Bar, Will you giue me money captaineg 
Fal, Lay out,lay out, 
Bar. Thisbottell makes anangel. 

Fal. Andifitdo, takeit forthylabour, andifie maketwenty 
takethem all, ile anfwerethe coynage, bid my Liuetenant Peto. 
meet me at townesend> | 

Bar. Twill capraine, farewell, Exit 
Fal, If Tbe not afhamed ofmy foldiours, 7am a fou purnet, 
Thaue mifuted the kinges preffe damnablic, Ihaue gotin ex- 
change of 1 50. foldiours 3 00.and odde poundes, I preffeme 
none but good houfhoulders, Yeomansfonnes , inquire me out 
contracted batchelers,fuch as had been aske ewice onthe banes, 
fuch a commodity of warmeflaues., ashad as licue heare the _ 
Diuellasa drumme , fach asfeare the report ofa Caliner, worfe 
thena ftruckefoule,ora hurt wild ducke: I preftmee none but 
fuch toftes and butter wich hearts in their bellies no biggerthen 
pinnesheades , andthey haue bought out their feruices, and 
— Rowe 


aii Saal | 
now e ae sof Ancients, Corporals, Lieu 
one ots ofcempanies:flauesasragged as Lazarusin 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores, and 
fuch as indeed sea ahaa a bur anger oe oes fer. 
«a : onnesto yonger brothers, reuolred ta 

and Oftles,tredefalne sthe es ofa calme world,and pa 
peace,ten times more difhonourable ragged then an olde fad 
anciem, and fuch haue J to fill vp the roomesof them as haue 
bought out their feruices,, that you woulde thinke that I had a 
h ed and enced prodigal, late come from {wine 
keeping, from eating draffe and A mad fellowe met mee 
on the way, and tolde mee I had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preft the dead bodies, No eye hath feene fuch skarcrowes, Ile 
“Rot march through Coventry withthem, thats flat: nay, and 
the villains march wide betwixt the legs as if they had giues on, 
for indeede / had the moft of chem outof prifon, theresnot 2 
thert and a halfe in all my companie, and the halfe fhert is two 
napkins tacktrogither, and throwne ouerthe fhoulders like 9 
_ Heralds coate without fleeues, and the fhert to gre tructh 
ftolne from my hoft atS,Albones,or the red-nofe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry, but thatsall one , theile find linnen inough on euerie 


hedge. 
" Enter the Prince,Lord of Wefimerland, 

Prin, How now blowne iackeghow now quilt ? 

Fal. What Hal ,hownow mad wag? whata diuel doft chouin 
Warwickthire?My good Lo of Weltmerland, | cry you mercy, 
Tthought your honour had alseadie bin at fhrewesburie, 

Weft. Faith fix John tis more chentime that Z were there , and 

outoo,but my powers are there already, the king Ican tel you 
kes forvsall,we muftaway all night. 

Faift, Tut neuer feare mee,1 am as vigilant as a Catto fteale 


me. 

"Pris, Ithinke to Reale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
readie madethee butter, but cell me iacke, fellowes are 
thefechatcomeafter? 

Falf?. Mine Hall mine. 

Prince. I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafcals. | 

Falf?. Tur,xut, good inongh nee | 

| a si ‘ 


for powder, thelle fill a pitas well asbetrer;tufh man,mortall 
men,mortal men. 
Weft. heck lohn me thinkes they are exceeding poore and 
bare,toobe ae 7 
Falf. Faith for chei pouetty I know not where they had that, 
and fortheit bareneffel am fure they neuer learndchatofme, 
Prix, No ile be fworne,vnleffe you call three fingersin the ribs 
bare,but firrha make hafte, Percy is already inthe field, Exit, 
Fal, Whatisthe king incampe? | | 
Weft He is fie lohn,] feare we fhal fay toolong, 
Fal. Wel,to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning ofa feaft. 
fits a dul fighter anda kene gueft. _ Exenst.) 


Enter Hot{pur }orcefter,Deug:V cruem, 
Hot. Weele fight arn tonight, 
Wor. It may not 
Doag. You gine himthen aduantage. 
' Ver. Not a whit. ; | | 
Hot. Why fay youfo,lookeshe not forfupply? _. 
Ver. So we, 
Fiot, Hisis certaine,ours is doubtful. 
Wer. Good coofenbe aduifd, ftir not ro night. 
Ver. Donotmy Lord. | me 
Deng. You donot counfel wel, 
You fpeakeit out of feare,and coldhare, 
Ver. Do me no flander Douglas,by my life, 
And Idare wellmaintaine ie with mylife, 
Tf well refpeted honor bid meon, 
ee | 
you my Lord,orany Scot that this day 
Vics ibe feecae 00 ricarove ies tte baseel ohh of Via 
Deng. Yea orto night, Ver, Content. 
Hot, Tonightfay L. | 
Ver. Come,come,it may nothe, : 
J wonder much being men of fuch great leading as you are, 
That youforefe not what impediments. 
Drag backe our expedition, certaine horfé 
Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp. 


Your 








Your Vocle Worcefiers horfes came but co day, 
Andnow their pride and mettall isa fleepe, 
Their courage with hard labour came and dull, 
That nota horfe ishalfe the halfe ofhimfelfe. 


Hot. Soarcthe horfes of the enemie 
In generalliourney bated and ht low, 
_ Thebetter part of ours are full of 


Wor, The number of the King exceedeth our, 
For Gods fake ecofen ftay till all come in, oo 
The trumpet founds aparley, Enter fr Walter Blunt, 
Blunt. [ come with pracious offers from the king, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpect, i 
"Het. Welcome fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were ofour determination, 
Some of ysloue you well,andeuen thofe fome 
Enuy your great deferuings and gaodname, 
Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, | 
But flandagaint vslikean enemie. ) 
Bluse. AndGod defend but fill fhould ftand fo, 
So long as. out of limit and crue rule a 
You ftand againft anointed Maieftie, 
But tomy charge, The king hath fent to 
The nature of your priefes,and whereupon 
Youconture from the breaft of ciuill peace 
Such bold hoftilitie : teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruekic. /f that the ki 
Hane any way your good deferts forgot | 
Which he co iat nips ar | 
Hebids youname your griefes,and wi peede, 
You thall haue set defires with intereft 
. And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe. 
Herein mifled by your fuggeltion, | 
Hot. Thekingis kind,and well we know the king 
Knowes at what timeto promife,whentopay; - 
My father, and my vncle,and my felfe, 
Did giue him that fame royaltie he weares, 
And when he wasnot fixe and twentie 
Sicke in the worlds regard: wretched and low 


A poore Vananucy VUULIAW IITAKING NOM, 

My father gauc him welcome to the fhore» 

And phe heard him {weare and yow to God, 
Hecame bue tobe Duke of Lancafter, 


To fue his linery,and beg his peace 


With teares ofinnocencie,and tearmes of zeale, 
My fatherin kinde heart and pitie mou'd, 
Swore him afftttance,and perfosmd it too, 
Now when the Lords snd Boson ofthe realme, 
Percen’d Northumberland did leane to him, 
The more and leffe came in with cap and knee, 
Methim in Borroughs,Cities, Villages, 
Attended him on bridges, fteode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, profferd him their oathes, 
Gan him their heires,2s Pagesfollowed him, 
Euen at the heeles,in golden multiaudes, 


He as crea fle knowesit felfe, 

dk sn igherthenhisvow =— 

Visethe med urea Revenergh,? 

en at n 

Addn prewar na 

Some certaine edicts,and fome freight decrees, 

| rates too ere reining | 
ies out a esto weepe 

Ouer his Comey wrongs,and by this face 

This feeming brow ofiuftice did he winne. 

The heartsof all that he didangle for : 

Proceeded further,cut me off the heads 

Ofoall the fauourits that the abfentking 

In deputation left behind him here, | 

When he was perfonall in the Irifh warre. 
Blunt. Tut,! came nottoheare this. 

Hlot-Thentothe poyne, 

In fhort time afierhe depofd the ki 

Soone after ha ep aim fbi : 

And in thenecke of that taskt che whole flate, 


To make that woorfe, fuffied his kinfman March | 


. (Who is if euetie owner were wellplac’d 


Indeed 


of rienry the fourtK. 

Indeed hisking ro be ingagde in Wales, 
There without raunfome to lie forfeited, 
Difgrac’tme in my happy victories, 
Soughtto sae Fe by intelligence, 
Rated mine ynkde from the counfell boord, 
In tage difmifd my father from the Court, 
Broke oath on oath,committed wrong on wrong, 
Andin conclufion droue vs to ferke out 
Thishead of fafetie,and withall to pric 
Into histitle,che which we find. 
Tw indireét for long continuance, 

Béuur. Shall Lrecurne this anfwerc to the kinge 

Het.Notfofir Walter. Weele withdraw a whi 
Go tothe king, and let there be impawnde 
Some furety for a fafcreturne againe, 
Andin the morning early thal mine vnkle 
Bring him our purpofes,and fo farewell, 


Blaxt .. would you would accept of grace andloue. 


Hot. And may be fo we thall- 
Blau. Pray youdo, |. | 
: oa fa Mighell, 
Arch, Hie good fir Mighe this fealed bricfe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfhall, 
Thisto my coofen Scroope,and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How muchthey doimport you would make hafte. 
Sir M.My good Lord I geffe their tenor, 
ao maple \ : rp : 
‘o morrow fir Mighell isa day, 
Whereis the beune off thoufands men 
Mut bide the touch. For firat Shrewsbury 
As I am truly giuento vnderftand, | 
The king with mighty and quicke raifed power 
Meetes with Lord Harry And I feare Gr Mighell 
What with the fickneffe of Northumberland, 
Whofe power wasin the firft proportion, 
And what with Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 


‘ Who with them wasa sabia 
Ie 


And 


lid Ladd 
And comes notin ouernulde by prophecies, 
I feare che powerof Percy istooweake = 
‘To wage an inftant triall with the s. : 
Sir M. Why my good Lord, you need not feare, 
‘There is Douglas,and Lord Mortimer. 
Arch. No,Mortimerisnetthere, 
Sir CM. But there is Mordake, Vernon,Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lordof Worcefter,anda head 
Of gallant warriours noble gentlemen, | 
Arch. And fo there is:but ad oder drawn 
The {peciall head ofall the land togither, 
The Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancafter, 
- The noble Weftmerland,and warlike Blunt, 
_ And many mocoriuals and dearemen 
 Ofeftimation andcommandinarmes, __. 
Sir 44. Doubt not my Lo: they fhalbe wel oppos'd, 
| arch. V hope no leflesyet needfull tis to feare, 
_ And co preventthe worft, {tr Mighell {peed: 
For if Lord Percy thriue not ere the king 
Difimifle his power,he meanesto vifit vs, 
For he hath heard ofourconfederacy, __ 
And tis but wifedome to make ftrong againfthim, 
‘Therefore make hafte,I muft go write againe 
To other friends,and fo farewellfirMighel, Exesnt 
Enter the Se of Wales Lord lobn of Lancafter, Earle of 
Wefimerland fir Walter Blunt ,Falftalffe. 
King. How bloudily the funne begins to peare 
Aboue yon bulky hill ,the day lookes pale 
Ac his diftempra ture. 
Dakels - Sourhren winde 
oth play che trumpet co his purpofes 
And st ba hollow whiftling 4 the! leaves 
Forerels a tempeft and a bluftring day, 
Kin. Then with the loofers Set ie fimpathize, 
_Fornothing can feeme foule to thofe that winne, 
_ ‘The trumpet founds. Enter Worcefer 
King. How now my Lord of Worcefter, tis not wel, 
That you and I fhould meet vpon fuch tearmes 
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As now we meete. Youhaue deceiu’d our truft, 
And made vs doffe our eafie roabes of peace, 
To crufh ourold limbs in yngentle fteele, 
Thisisnoe well my Lord, this isnot well. 
What fay you toit?will you againe vnknic—- 
This churlifh knotofallabhorred war? 
And mouc in that obediencorbe againe, _- 
Where you did giuea faire and nacuralllighe, 
And be nomore anexhalde metcor, 
‘A prodigic offeare,and 2 portent 
roched mifchiefe to the ynborne times. 
Werft. Heare me my beget 
For mine own pare I could be well content, 
To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiethoures For /prote 
Thaue not fought the day of this diflike. 
King. Youhave noc fought it,how comes ie then? 
Fal, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found ie, 
heed Satter ail 
Wor. It pi maiefty co tue your looxes 
Offavorfiom otf and our dhe 
And yet Imuft remember you my Lord, 
Wewere the firft and deareft of your friends, 
Foryou my ftaffe of office did I breake 
In Richards time,and pofted day and night 
To meet youon the way, and kiffe your hand, 
When yet you were in place,andin account 
Nothing foftrong and fortunate as I. 
Ic was my felfe,mv brother and his fonne, 
‘That brought you home.and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time. You {wore tovs, 
And youdid {ware that oath at Dancafter, 
That you did nothing purpofe gainft the tate, 
Nor clame no further then your new falne right, 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancafters 
To this we fwore our aide : bucin fhort fpace 
It rainde downe fortune fhowring on your head, 
- And {uch afloud of greatneffe a you, 
Ze 


What 


A UE topes y 

What with our helpe,what withthe abfentking, 
What with theiniunes ofa wanton time, 

The feeming fufferances that you had bore, 
And the contrarious windsthat held the king 
So long in his ynlucky Itith wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this {warme offaire aduantages, 

You tooke occafion to be quickly weoed 

To gripe the general {way into yourhand, 
Forgot your oathto ysatDancafter, 
Ant being fed by vs,you vid ys fo 
As that vngentle gull the Cuckoes bird 
Vfeth the {parrow, did oppreffe our neaft, 
Grew by our feeding to fo greatabulke, 
That even our loue durft not come neare yout fight, 
Forfeare of fwallowing:but withnimble wing 
We were inforft for fafety fake toflie 

Out of your fight,and raife chis prefent head, 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes, 
As you your felfe haueforgde againft your felfe 
By vnkind vfage,daun countenance, 
And violation of all faith andtroth, _ 
Sworne tovsin vee yonger enterprize. 

Kiag. Thefe things indeed you haue articulate, 
Proclaimd at market Crofles,read in Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion 
With fome fine colour that may pleafe theeye 
Of fickle changlingsand poore difcontents, 
Which gape and rub the elbow at chenewes 
Ofhurly burlyinnouation, — | 
And neuer yet did infurrection want 
Such watercolors toimpaint his caufe 
Nor moody beggars ftaruing for a time, 

Of pell mell hauocke and confufton. 

Prin, \nboth your armies there ismany a foule, 
Shall pay full dearely forchisincounter 
Ifonce they ioine in crial, tell your nephew 


The prince of W ales doth ioine with all the world 


OF emvsrr oe vlow gover rwe 
In praife of Henrie Percy,by my hopes 
The preen enterprife fet ofhis head, 
Jdonot thinke a brauerGentleman, _ 
More adtiue, valiant,or more valiant yong, 
More daring,or more bold isnow aliue 
‘To grace this latter age with noble deedes, 
For my part Imay {peake it to my fhame, 
Thave a truant beene to Chiualri 
And fo] heare he doth account me too; 
Yet this before my fathers maieftie, 
Tam content that he fhall take the oddes 
Ofhis great name and eftiniation, 
And will to faue the blood on either fide 
Trie fortune with himin a fingle fight. 
King. And prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee, 

Albat conf-ferations infinite 
Domake againft it:no geod Worcefter no, 
Weloue jal elena thofe we loue 
That are mifled vpon your coofens part, 
| a be srt nas ber offer of our prace, _ 

an ,yeaeuery man 
Shall be my fiend acaingand debe his, 
So tell your ceofen,and bring me word 


a 
Are c ap i cian por | 

King. Hence ¢,cuery leader tohis charge, 
Ror orrthetr anfwere will we etonthem, 7 
And God befriend vs as our caufe is iuft. Exeuut:wmanent 

Fait Hal,if thou fee me downein the battel. Prisce,Faif?. 
And beftride me,fo,tis a Mee of friendfhip, 
__ Prise Nothing but a Coloffs can do thee that fiiendhhip, 
Say thy prayers,and farewell, 

£3 Fal. 


cas. Pwuuu Lwere bed time Hal,and all well, 

Prin, Why thou owelt God a death, 

Fait, Tisnot dueyet,1 would be loath to pay him before his 
day, what need I be fo forwarde with him that cals not on mee? 
Well, tisno matter, honor prickes me on;yea, but how ifhonor 
pricke me off when I come on? how chen can honor fet to a lege 
No, or an arme?no, or take away the griefe of 2 wound 2 no, ho- 
nor hathnoskil in furgerie thenzno, what is honorza word ,what 
is inchat word honor? what is that honour ? aire, a trim recko= 
ning. Who hath it he thac died a Wednefday doth he feeleic ¢ 
no,doth he heare it?no, tis infenfible thé?yea,to the dead but wil 
_ notliue with the liuing ; no, why ? detraCtion will not fuffer ic, 
therefore ile none of it, honoris a meere skutchion , and foends 
my Carechifme, Exit. 

—— ExterWorcefter fr Richard Vernon, 
wWor.Ono,my nephew mult not know fir Richard, 
The liberal and kind offerof the king, 
Ver. Twerebelthe did. 
Wor. Then are weall yndcr one, . 
Iris not poffible,it cannotbe 7 
The king fhould keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufped vs ftill,and find a time 
To punith this offence inotherfauls, 
_ Suppofition al ourliues fhall be ftucke full ofeyes, 
For treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, | 
Whoneuerfotame,focherifhtandlocktvp, 
Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancefters, 
Looke how we can,or fadormerely, 

retation will mifquote our lookes, 
And we fhall feedlikeoxen ata ftall, 
The better cherifhe oh wrapt — 
_ My nephewes trefpaffemaybe wellforgot, _ 

‘Athath che excufe of ponch and beak ofblood, 
And anadopted name of priueledge, _ 

A hair-braind Hotfpur gouernd by a {pleene, 
Allhis offences liue vpon my head 

And on hisfathers. We did traine him on, 
And his corruption being tane from vs, — 
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Weasthe (ila Sede Shall pay forall : 


Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know | 
Inany cafe the offer of the King, EmerPerty, 
Fer Deliver what you willile fay tis fo. Here coms your ccofen. 

Hot. My vncleisreturnd, a 
Deliuervp my Lord of Weftmerland, 

‘Vacle, what newes? | | 

Wor. The king will bid you battell prefently. 

Doug Defic Fim by the Lord of Weftmer. 

Hot. Lord Douglas go you andtell him fo. 

Doug.Marry and thal,and very willingly. Exit.Dow. . 

Wor, Thereisno feeming mercie in the ki 

Hot Did you beg any ? God forbid, 

Wor, Icolde him gently of our greeuanees, 

Ofhis oath breaking which he mended thus, 
af now forfwearing that he is forfwome, 

¢ cals vs rebels, traitors,and will fcourge 
With haughtie armes thishatefullnameinvs. Enter Donglas. 

Dong. Atme gentlemen,to armes,for Jhaue throwne 
A braue defiancein king Henries teeth, | 
And Weftmerland that was ingag d did beare it, 
Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales ep forth before the king, 
And nephew,chalengd you to fingle fight. 

Hot, O would the quarrellay vpon our heads, 
And chat noman might draw fhortbreathto day 
But Iand Harry Monmouth;tell me tell me, 

How fhewed his tasking? feemd it in contempt? 

Ver.No, by my foule Incuer in my life 
Did heare a chalenge vrgde more modeftly, 
~ Wnleffe a brocher (ould brother dare, 

To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 
He gaue you all cheduties of aman, 
Trimd vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deferuingslike a Chronicle, 
Making you euer betrer then his praife, 
By ftill difpraifing praife valued with you, 
And which became him like a prince indeed, 
| He 


He made blufhing citall of himfelfe, 
And chid his truant youth with fuch a gtace 
‘Asifhe maftred there a double fpirie 
Of teaching and oflearning inftantly, 
There did he paufe,buclet metel the world 
[fhe outliue the ennie of this day, | 
England did never owe fo fweetea hope 
Somuch mifconfinied in his wantonnefie, 
Hotfp Coofen fthinke thou art enamored 
On his foliies, neuer did / heare 
Of any prince fo wilde alibertie, 
But behe ashe will,yet once erenight 
I willimbrace him witha fouldiours arme, 
Thar he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtefie, - 
Arme,arme with fpeed,and fellowes, foldiors, friends, 
Better confider what youhaue todo 
Then I that haue not wel the gift oftongue 


Can lift yourblasd vp with perfwafion, Eater aMeffenger. 


CMef-My Lord, here are letters for you. 
Hot.1 cannotread them now, | 
OGentlemen the time of life isthort, 
ie that fhortnes bafely were too long 
ife did ride vpon a dials point, : 
Still ending at the arriuallofan houre, 
And ifwe liue we liue totread on kings, 
Tf die, braue death when princes die with vs, 
Now for ourconfciences, the asmes are faire 
When the intentof bearing themisiuft, Exter another, 
Mef.My Lotd.prepare the king comes ona pace, 
Hot. Ithankehim that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profeffe not talkin ish Gan 
Let each man dohisbelt,and here draw Ia fword, 
Whofe temper Lintend to ftaine _ 
With the beit bloud that ] canmeet withall. — 
Inthca duenture of this perillous day, 
Now efperance Percy and fet on, 
Sound all the loftie inftruments of war, 
Andby that Muficke levys allembrace, 


_ Fog 


| | é Henrie the fourth, 
For heauen to earth fome of'vs neuer fhall. 
A fecond time do a couttefiec, | | | 
| Here they ensbrace phe triempets found, the king enters with bis 
a the battel cher enter rx Sai Wal- 
ter Blum. 
Blunt. Whatis thy name that in battell thus thou croffeftme, 
What honour doft thou fecke ypon my head? 
_ _ Dong, Know then my name is Douglas, 
And Ido haunt thee in the battell thus 
- Becaufe fome tell me that thouart aking, 
Blunt, Theytelltheetrue, - | 
Doug. The Lord of Stafford deareto day hath bought — 
Thy likeneffe,forin fteed of thee king Harry 
This {word hath ended him, fo fhall it thee . 
Voleffe thou yeeld thee as my prifoner.. 
Blunt. I was notborne a yeelder thou proud Scot, 
And thou fhalt find a king that will reuenge | 
Lord — death. but si | 
Ti t, Douglas kils Bluntthen enter Hotfpur. 
Hot. 3 Slas eal thou fought at Fodmede eben 
Tneuer had triumpht vpon a Scor. 
Dong. Als done,als won here, breathles lies the king. 
| Hot. Where? Dong. Here. 
Het. ThisD I know this face full well, 
A gallant knight he was,his name was Blunt, 
Semblab ae like dis gra ares | 
Dom. ith thy foule whither it goes, 
Aborrowed tele bat thouboughe too deare, si 
Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 
Hor. The king hath marching in his coates. 


| Alarme, Enter Falfialffe folus. 
_ Fal§t. Though I could {cape fhot-free at London, I feare the 
~ fhothere,heresno skoring but ela sans are you? 
fr Walter Blunt, theres honour for you,heresno yanitie, I gid 
= 7 K 1 





| The Hiftorie 
hot as molren lead, 6 as heauie coo:God keepe feade out of me, 
Inced no more weight then mine owne bowels: I haue led my 
rag of Muffins where they are pepperd,theres not three of my 
Ig O,left aliue, and they are for the cownes ende, to beg during 
1ife-but who comes here? Ewter the Prince, 
Prin. What, ftands thou idle hereflend me thy fword, 
Many anoble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 
Vader the hoofes of vaunting enemies, 
whofe deaths are yet vnreucnged,I preethe lend mee thy fword, 
Faif.O Hal,/preethe gine me leaueto breath a while, Turke 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in armesas I haue don this day, 
J haue paid Percy, I haue made him fure, 
Prin, H¢ isi ,and lining to kill chee: 
7 preethe lend methy fword. 
Fal, Nay before God Hal, ifPercy be aliue thou gets not my 
{word,buc cake my piftoll ifthou wilt. 
Pris, Giuc it me,what ?isit in the cafe ? 
Fal, J Hal,tis hot,tis hot,theresthat will facke a Cite, 
The Prence drawes tt owt sand finds it to be abuttle of Sacke. 
Prive. Whatis it atime to ieft and dally nowg 
He throwes the bottle at bins, Exit, 
Falft. Wellif Percy be aliue,ile pierce him;ifhee doe comein 
my way {0,ifhe doe not,if/ come in his willingly, lethim make 


a Carbonado of me, Ilike not fuch prinning honour as fir Wale 
ter hath, giue me life,which if I can re fo : ifnot, honor comes 
vnlookt for,and theres an end. 
Alarme pecsrfions.Enter the King the Prince,Lord lobe 
vlna tok of tiimerlend. | 

King. Ipreethe Harry withdraw thy felfe,thoubleedeft too 
Lord Iohn of Lancafter go you with him, (much, 

P. fobs. Not I my Lord,vnleffe I did bleed teo. 

Prix. Ibefeech your maicftie make vp, 


Leaft your retirement do amaze your friends, (tent. 
Keng. 1 willdo fo.My Lord of Weftmerland lead him to his 
Weft. Come my Lord, ile lead youto your tent, 
‘Prin, Lead me my Lord? Ido not need yourhelpe, 
And God forbid a fhallow feratch (houlddriue 


The 


of Heurie the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this, 
Where ftaind nobilitie lies troden on, 
And rebels armes triumphe in maffacres, 

Tob, We breath too long ,come ccofen Weftmeriand 
Our dutie this way lies:For Gods fakecome. 

Pris. By God thou haft deceiu’d me Lancafter,. 
| Udid nor thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpitit, : 
. Before Ilou'd thee asa brother Iohn, 
But now J do refpe& thee as my foule, 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poyne, 
With luftier maintenance then ] did looke for 
Of fuch an vngrowne warrior. , | 
Prin.O this boy lendsmetrall to vs all. Exit. 

Dong.Another king they growlike Hydraes heads, | 
Y am the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou 
bp vekior ner aioaribae = ofa King? hart, | 

- ing him{elf, who Douglas gricues at 

Somey ofhis thadowes thou haft met 
And not the veric king ,[haue two boies 
Secke Percy and 7 {elfe about the field, 
But fecing thou falft on me fo luckily 
Iwill affay thee and defend thy {elfe. 

Dong. 1 fearethou art another counterfet, 
And yetin faith thou beareft thee like aking, 
But mine | am fure thou art who ere thoube, 
And thus] winne thee, i. pW 

| t the king being in danger, Enter Prince of 0 ath. 

Pricttoldepthp head ieSeet prow ake 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpiries 
Of Valiant Shetly Stafford, Blunt are in my armes, 
Tris the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 
Who neuer promifeth but he meanesto pay, 

They fight, Douglas fiseth, 

Cheerly my Lord, how fares your grace 2 
Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour fene, 
And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, | 

King, Stay and breatha while, 

| K 2 "Thou 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 
And fhewde thou makit fome tender of mylife, 
In this faire refcue thou haft brought to me, 
Pris,O God they did me too much iniury, 
That ever faid I harkned for your death, 
Ific were fo, [might haueletalone _ 
Theinfulting hand of Douglas ouer you, 
Which haue beenas {peedy in your end 
Asal the poifonous potions in the world, : | 
And fau’d the trecherous labour of your fonne. 
King. Make vp to Clifton, ile to S.NicholasGawfey. Exit Ki: 
* 3 Ester Hotfpur, 
~ Hor. If miftake noe,thou art Harry Monmouth. 
- Prin. Thou fpcaktt as if I would deny my name. 
Hor. My namcis HarryPercy. _ | 
Pr. Why then! {ee a very valiant rebel ofthe name; 
Lam the Prinee of Wales,and thinke not Percy 
To fhare with me in glory any mores 
Two ftats keepe not their motion in one fphere, 
Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 
Hor, Now it Harry, for the houre is come 
To end the one of ys,and would to God — 
_ Thy name in armes were now as great as mine. 
Prin, Ne make it greater ere I partftom thee, 
And al the budding honors on thy creft 
Ile crop to make garland for my head, » 
Hot. I can nol brooke thy vanities, 
: They fight :Enver Falfalffe. 
Fai, Well faid Hall,to ic Hall . Nay youthall find no boyes 
play here Icantelyou, © 
Exter Dong las be fig kterh with Falftalffe be fals 
| jm a he were pli phi ar aa : 
| killeth Percy, 
Hot. Oh Harry thou haft robd me ofmy youth, — 
I betrer brooke the loffe of brittle life -_ 
Then thofe proud titles thou haft won of me, 


They 
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They wound my thoughts worfe then thy {word m 
hae ete the flaues of Isfe,and life times foole, : 
var time chat cakes furu fretan the world - | 
Muft haue a ftop. Olc prophecy 

But that the a and cold and of death | 

Lies on my tongue : noP’ art 

And food for, 7 a | 

Pr. For wormes,braue Percy.Pare thee wel great hart 

Tl weaud ambition ,how much art thou 

When chat this body did containea {pirk, 

A kingdom for it was too fmall a bound, 

But now two pacesof the vileft carth 

Is roome inough,chis carth that beares the dead 
Beares not aliue fo (tout 2 gentleman, 

Tfthou wert fenfible of curtefie 


Aadcamaia behalfe ile hanke my felfe, 
For doing thefe faire rights of rendernefie, 
Adiewand take thy praife with thee to heauen, 
Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the graue, 


y 
But not remembredin thy Epitaph, 
- Hefpé pet rw 
What old f Fahne is flefh 


Keepein a little life Tacke farewell, 
I could haue betrer a better man: 


ent ese onsrr Ce tat 
Though dearer in 9 
Inboweld wi Ifthe by andy, 
Til thenin bloud by noble Percy lie. 
:  Falfalfersfeth vp. 
Fal, Inboweld, ifthouinbowelmeto day , ile giue you leaue 
to powder me and cate me tooto morrowe.Zbloud twas time 
tocounterfet, or that hot termagant Scot had paide me {cot and 
lottoo. Counterfety /lie,/am no counterfet , to die is to bee a 
counterfet , forhe is but the counterfet of'a man, who hath a 
K 3. | e 


Exit, 





che life ofa ma:burto coiiterfer dying whena man therby liveth, 
isto be no counterfer,but the true & perfect image of liftindeed, 
The betcer parce of valouris difcretion , in the vtbich bester pare 
Thaue faued my life, Zounds I am afraid of this gunpowder Per~ 
cy, though he be dead , how ifhe fhould counterfettoo and rife> 
by my faich I am afraid hee woulde proue the better counterfet, 
echae ile make him fure,yea,and ile {weare  kild him. Why 
may not he rife afwell as 1? nothing confites me but cies,and no 

y {ces meztherefore firrha with a new woundin your thigh, 
come you along with me, : 

He takes up Hot (pur on his backe. Exter Prince 
Lobn of Lancafter. 
‘Prix, Come brother lohn, full brauely haft chou flefhe 


Thy mayden fword, 


Tobx of Lan But foft, whom haue we heere? 
Did you not tell methis fat man was dead? 

Prin. 1 did,I faw him dead, 

Breathlefle and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue ¢ 
Or isit fantafie thar playes vpon our eiefight? 

I preethe fpeake, we will not truft oureies 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feemft. 

Fal, Nothats certaine, I am not a double man : but if /bee 
not Jacke Falftalffe,thenam Ia Jacke: there is Percy , if your 
father will doe me anie honour, {0 : if not, let him kill che next 
lea acne to bee either Earle or Duke, Jcan af= 
ure you. 

Priw. Why Perey, kild my felfe,and faw theedead. 

Falft, Didft thouy Lord,Lord, howe this world is giuen to 
lying, I praunt ie I was downe, and out of breath,and fo was 
he,but we rofe both at an inftant , and fought along houre by 
Shrewesburie clocke, i£T may be beleeude fo: ifnot, let them 
that fhould rewarde valour, beare the fine vppon their owne 
heads. Ile take it vpon my death] gaue him this wound in the 
thigh ifthe man were aliue,and would denic it, zounds I would 

e him eatea peece of my {word, 

Jebu, This is the ftrangeft tale that ever I heard. 

Pris, Thisis the ftrangeft fellow,brother Iohn, 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 


of Henrie the fourth. 
For my part,ifa lie may do thee prace, 
Ile guild ic with the happictt termes I haue, 
A retrastte is founded, 

Prin, The Trumpet founds retrait,the day is ont, 
Come brother let vs to the higheft of the field, 
To fee what friends are lining who are dead. Exeunt. 
- Fal Te followas they fay for reward.Hee chat rewardes mee 
God rewardhim. If I do growe great, ile growe lefle,for ile 

urge and leaue Sacke , and liue cleanlie as a noble man 
pool do. . Exit, 


The Trampets found, Enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Tohu of Lancafter, Earle of Weftmerland with Worcelter, — 
and Vernon prifoners. 

Kéug. Thus cuer didrebellionfindrebuke, 
Til {pired Worcefter,did not we fend grace, — 
Pardon,and rearmes oflouetoallofyou? 
And wouldft chouturne our offers contrary? 

nights Our ine to a5 
Anoble Bile Al rp spate elfe, 
Had been aliue this houre, 
Tflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Beewixt our armies poner Fst 

Wor. What Thaue done my fafety vrg'd me tos 
And I embrace thisforeune patiently, 

Since not tobe aucided it fals on me. | 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death and Vernontoo: 
Other Offendors we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field? 

Prin, Thenoble Scot Lord Doweglas,whenhefaw 

The fortune of the day quite curnd from him, 
The noble Percy {laine and all his men 
Vpon the foot of feare, fled with the reft 
Aad falling froma hill, he was fobruifd, 
Thar the purfuers tooke him. Acmy tent 

The Douglas is:and I befecch your grace 
Imaydifpofcofhim. 


King, Withall my har. ~ 

Pris, Thenbrother Iobn of Lancafter, 
Toyouthis honorable bounty fhal belong, 
Go to the Douglas atid deliuer him 
Vp tohis pleafure,canfomleffe and free, 
His valours (hewne vpon out Creftsto daie 
Haue taught vs howto cherish fuch high deeds, 


Euenin the bofome of our aduerfaries, 


Yohn. Ithanke your grace for this high curtefie, 
Which J fhall give away immediatly. 
Kine Thenthisremainesthat we deuide our power, 


You fonne Iohn,and my coofen Weltmerland 


Towards York thal bend, you with your deereft {peed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who aswe heare are bufily in armes: | 

My felfe and bigs fonne Harry willtowards Wales, 

o fight with Glendower and the Easle of March, 
Rebellion in thisland fhall loofe his fway, 
Meeting the checke of fuch another day, 

And fince this bufineffe fo faire is done, 


. Letvsnotleauedillallourownebe won, E.xcunt 
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